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Sicut aquae tremulum labris ubi lumen abenit 

Sole repercuflUiBy aut radiantis imagine tunxp ^ 

Omnia pervolitat late loca^ jamque (lib auras 

£rigitur» fummique ferit laquearia te&.u ViRGa JEir, villi 

So water trembling in a poli(h'd vafe> 
Reflects the beam that plays upon its face* 
The fportive light, uncertain where it falls^ 
Now ftrikes the roof, now flaihes on the walls* 

Nous ibmmes nes pour la v^rite* et nous ne poiivons ibufiiir (on 
abord. les figures, les paraboles, les emblemes, (bnt toujours 
des bmements necelTaires pour qu^elle puifle s^annoncer. et (bit 
quon craigne qu*elle ne d^couvre trop brufquement le defaut 
qu*on vouAroit cacher^ ou qu>hfin elle n^inftruife ayec tiop 
peu de m€nagement9 ou veut> en la recevant, qu*elle foit 
deguifte. 
. / Caraccio&i. 
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5i te/orfi mek gravis uret far etna chart a • * 
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,/f. "XT' O U told mc,. I Remember, glory built 

•*• ' ^Gfft-feffiffii principles, is fliamc and guilt# 
The deeds tkat m«ri admire as half divine. 

Stark naught, bccaiifc corrti^fln their dcfign; 

, . . • , 

Strange doftrihe this ! that without fcruplc tears 
The laurel that the very lightening fpare^i 

B Brings 
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Brings down the warrior's trophy to the duft^ 
And eats into his bloody fword like ruft. 

B. I grant> that men continuing what they are^ 
Fierce, avaricious, proud, there muft be war. 
And never meant the rule fhould be applied 
To him that fights with juftice on his fide. 

Let laurels^ drench'd in pure Parnaifian dews^ 
Reward his mcm*ry,»dear to ev'ry mufc. 
Who, with a courage of unfliaken root. 
In honour's field advancing his firm foot^ 
. Plants it upon the line that juft ice draws. 
And will prevail or perifli in her caufe. 
Tis to the virtues of fuch men, man owes 
His portion in the good that heav'n bellows^ 
And when recording hiftory difplays 
Feats of renown, though wrought in antient days^ 
Tells of a few ftout hearts that fought and dy'd 
Where duty placed them, at their country's fide. 
The man that is not mov*d with what he reads. 
That takes not fire at their heroic deeds^. 

^ . Unworthy 
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Uaworthy of the blcfllDgs of the bravcj 
Is bafe in kind* itnd born to be a (lave. 

But let eternal infamy purfue 
The wretch to naught but his ambition true,- . 
Who, for the fake of filling with one blaft 
The poft' horns of all Europe, lays her wafte. 
Think yourfelf ftation'd on a tow'ring rock. 
To fee a people fcatter*d like a flock, ... 
Some royal maftiff panting at their heels^ 
With all the favage thirft a tyger feels. 
Then view him fclf-proclaim'd in a gazette, 
Cluef monfler that has plagu'd the nations yet. 
The globe and fceptre in fuch hands mifplac'd, 
Thofe enfigns of dominion, how difgrac'd ! 
The glafs that bids man mark the fleeting hour. 
And death's own fcythe would better fpcak his powV, 
Then grace the boney phantom in their ftead 
With the king's flioulder knot and gay cockade, 
Cloath the twin brethren in each other's drefs. 
The faipe their occupation and fucccfs. 

- . » * 

B 2 J. 'Tis 
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'A. 'Tis your belief the world was made fv manfj 
Kings do but reafon on the felf fame plan. 
Maintaining your's you cannot their'^s condemn^ 
Who think, or feem to think, man made for them. 

B. Seldom, alas ! the power of logic reigns 
With mlrch Efficiency in royal brains. 
Such reasoning falls like an inverted cone. 

Wanting its proper bafe to ftand upon. 

• • • 

Man made for kings ! thoTc optics are but dint 
That tell you fo — ^fay rather, they for him. 

■ ' • • • 

That were indeed a king-enobling thought, . 
Could they, or would they, reafon as they ought* 
The diadem with mighty projects lin*d. 
To catch refiowh by ruining mankind. 
Is worth, with all its gold and glittVing ftore, 
Juft what the toy will fell for and no more. 
Oh ! bright occafions of difpenfing good. 
How feldom ufed, how little underftood ! 
To pour in virtue's lap her juft reward, 
Keep vice rcftrain'd behind a double guard. 

To 
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To quell the faftioh that affronts the throne^ 

By filent magnanimity alone ; 

To DurTe with tender c&re the thriving art^ 

Watch every beam |>hilorophy impaft9 % 

To give religion her unbrWrd fcopc* 

Nor judge by ftatute.a believer's hopei 

With clofe fidelity and love tinfeign'd^ , 

To keep the matrimonial bond unftaiA'dis 

Covetous only of a virtuolis praift. 

His life a leflbn to the land ^e fways i 

To toucli the fword with confcientlous ^we^ 

Nor draw it but when duty bids him drawj 

To iheath it in the peace-refloring elofe» 

With joy, beyond what vidtory beftowSj . 

Bleft country ! where thefe kingly glories (txinc, 

Bleft England ! if this happinefs be thine. 

if. Guard what you fay, the patriotic tribe 
Will fneer and charge you with a bribe.— 5. A bribe ? 
The worth of his three kingdoms I defy,. 
To lyre me to the bafenefs of a lle« 

B3 And 
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And of all lies (be that one poet's boaft) 
The lie that flatters I abhor the moft. 
Thofe arts be their's that hate his gentle reign. 
But he that loves him has no need to feign. 

A. Tour fmooth eulogium to one crown addrefs'd, 

* 

Seems to imply a cenfure on the reft. 

B. Qucvedo, as he tells his fober tale, 
Alk*d, when in hell, to fee the royal jail. 
Approved their method in all other things. 

But where, good Sir, do you confine your kings ? 

There — faid his guide, the groupe is full in view. . 

Indeed? Replied the Don-^there arc but few. 

His black interpreter the charge difdain'd^^ 

Few, fellow ? There are all that ever reign'd. 

Wit undiftinguifhing is apt to ' ftrike 

The guilty and not guilty, both alike. 

I grant the farcafm is too fevere. 

And we can readily refute it here^ 

While Alfred's name, the father of his age. 

And the Sixth Edward's grace th' hiftoric page, 

A. Kings 
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A. King's then at laft have but the lot of allj 
By their own conduA they muft ftand or fall. 

B. True. While they live^ the courtly iaureat pays 
His quit-rent ode^ his pepper-corn of praife^ 
And many a dunce whofe fingers itch to write^ 
Addsj as he can^ his tributary mite i 
A (ubje6t*s faultSj a fubjed may proclaim, 
A monarch's errors are forbidden game. 
Thus free from cenfurcj over-aw*d by fear. 
And pr^s'd for virtues that thoy fcorn to wear. 
The fleeting forms of majefty eng;age 
Refpe6t> while (talking o*er life's narrow ftage. 
Then leave their crimes for hiftory to fcan. 
And afk with bufy fcorn, Ws^s thin th? man ? 

I pity kings whom worfhip waits upon 
Obfequious, from the cradle to the throne. 
Before whofe infant eyes the flatc'rer bows. 
And binds a wreath about their baby brows* 

Whom education ftiffen'd into ftatc, 

» 

And death awakens from thjat dream too late* 

B 4 Oh! 
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Oh ! if feryili ty with' fiipplc khccs, ' 
Whofe trade it ia to fmik> to droucbj to ^plcafc s 
If fmootfa diffimulatio0> Ikiird to grace. 
A devirs purpofe with an angel's face j 
If fmiliog peercffcs and fimp'ring peers,* - 
In compafling his throne a few ihort years j 
If the gilt c vnage and the pampcr'd. fteed. 
That wants no. driving ahd diitdains the lead j 
If guards, .mechanically form'd in ranks. 
Playing, at beat of druni, their martial pranks j 
ShouldVing and ft^nding.as if ftrucfc td ftonej 
While ccmd^efcendiftg majefty looks on 5 
If monarchy confift in futh bafe things* 
Sighing, '1 fay again, I pity kings ! 

To be fufpefted, thwarted, arid withftoorfi 
Ev'n when Jie labours for his country's good. 
To fee a band caird patriot- for no catrfb, 
But that thieyrcatcfe at' popular applauie, 
Carelefs of all th' anxiety he feels. 
Hook di&pj^cmmtnt on the public wheeb, 

•♦* ^* With 
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With all their flippant fluency of tongue, 
Moft confident, i;?hen palpably moft wrong. 
If this be kingly, then farewell for me 
AH kinglhip, and may I be poor and free. 
To be the Table Talk of clubs up ftairs^ 
To which th' unwalh-d artificer repairs, 

T' indulge his genius after long fatigue. 

By diving i^to cabinet intrigue, 

(For what kings deem a toil, as well they may, , 

To him is relaxation and naere play) 

To win no praife when well- wrought plans prevail. 

But to be rudely cenfur*d when they fail, 

' r 

To doubt the love his fay'rites may pretend. 
And in reality to find no friend. 
If he indulge a cultivated tafte,- 
His gaU'ries with the works of art well grac'd. 
To hear it called extravagance and wafte. 
If thefc attendants, and if fuch as thefe, 
Muft follow royalty, then welcome cafe ; 
However humble and confined the fphere, 
Happy the-ftatc that has not thcfc to fcan 

J. Thus 
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A. Thus men whofe thoughts contemplative have 
dwelt. 
On fituations that they never felt. 
Startup fagacious, covered with the duft 
Of dreaming ftudy and pedantic ruft. 
And prate and preach about what others prove. 
As if the world and they were hand and glove. 
Leave kingly backs to cope with kingly cares^ 
They have their weight to carry, fubjeftstheir'si 
Poets, of all men, ever Icaft regret 
Increafing taxes and the nation's debt. 
Could you contrive the payment, and rehearfc 
The mighty plan, oracular, in verfe. 
No bard, bowe'er majeftic, old or new. 
Should claim my fixt attention more than you. 

5. Not Brindley nor Bridgewater would cflay 
To turn the courfe of Helicon that way \ 
Nor would the nine confent, the facred tide 
Should purl amidft the traffic of Cheapfide, 
Or tinkle in 'Change Alley, to amufe 
The leathern eai's of dock-jobbers and jews, 

A. Vouchfafc. 
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A. Vouchfafe^ at kaft^ to pitch the key of rhimc 
To themes more pertinent, if Icfs fublime. 
When minifters and minifterial arts. 
Patriots who love good places at their hearts. 
When Admirals extoird for ftandlng ftill. 
Or doing nothing with a deal of ikill \ 
Gen'rals who will not conquer when they may. 
Firm friends to peace, to pleafure, and good pay. 
When freedom wounded almoft to dcfpaif. 
Though difcontent alone can find out where, . 
When themes like thcfe employ the poet*s tongue, 

ear as mute as if a fyren fung. 
Or tell me if you can, what pow*r maintains . 
A Briton's fcorn of arbitrary chains ? 
That were a theme might animate the dead. 
And move the lips of poets caft in lead, 

B. The caufe, tho* worth the fearch, may yet elude 
Conjcfture and remark, however fhrewd. 
They take, perhaps, a well-direftcd aim. 

Who feck it in his climate aiid his frame. 

LibVal 



Liberal in all things elfe^ yet nature here 
With flcrn ftvcrity deals mil the year» 
Winter invades the fpring, and often pours 
A chilling flood on fummer's drooping fJow'rs, 
XJnwelconie vapors quench autumnal beams, 
Ungenial bUfts itteftdihg, ewl the ftreams. 
The peafantsurge their fiarVeft, . p'He the forl^ 
With double toil, and Ihiver ^t their \^ork. 
Thus with a rigor, for itis good dcfign'd. 
She rears her favorite tn^n of all manlcind. 
His form robuft .and of elaftic fdrie,- 
Proportioned well, half mufcle and half bone. 
Supplies with warm aftivity and force 
A mind well lodged, and mafculine of courfe. 
Hence liberty, fweet liberty infplres. 
And keeps alive his fierce but noble fires. 
Patient of conftitutional contrbul. 
He bears it with meek manlinefs of fouU 

■ 

But if authority grow wantori, woe 

To him that treads upon his frec-borh toC;, 

One 



One ftep beyond ^hc bpundVy of the lawd 
Fires him at oucft ia frcedpfn's glorious caurc* 
Thus proud, pccrcgatiyscj not 9m<ih r^vcr^d^ 
Is feldom fek^ though fometimes feea and hesur4 1 
And in his cage^ like parrot fine ajnd gay^ 
Is kept to ftrut^ .Mok big, and talk iw^Yf . . 

Born in a climafie;fofter far th^n.Oyr';^. 
Not form'd like us. Kith fach Hercuk^n f qw*i:$^ 
The Frenchman, eafy, del^ooair aod brilk. 
Give him his lai^, his, fiddle and:hi9 friik^ ; : 

Is always happ]^ reign whoeve^r. aiay» 

And laughs the fcnfc of mis Vy far ; away; ^ 

He ^inks his fimple beverage ^with a guftj 

And feafting on: an onion and a. cruft^ 

We never feel th' alacrity and joy 

With which he ihouts and carols> Five k Roy^ 

Fiird with as much true merriment and gleej . 

As if he heard his king fay-r-Slave be free, • 

Thus happinefs depends, as nature Ihews, 
Lefs on exterior things than mofl fuppofe. 

Vigilant 
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Vigilant over all that he has made^ 
Kind Providence attends with gracious aid. 
Bids equity throughout his works prevail. 
And weighs the nations in an even fcale i 
He can encourage flav*ry to a fmile. 
And fill with difcontent a Britifh ifle. 

« 

ji. Freeman and flave then, if the cafe be fuch^ 
Stand on a level, and you prove too much. 
If all men indifcriminately fkare, . 
JHisfoft'ring pow*r and tutelary carei 
As well be yok*d by • d&fpotifm*s handi ; - 

As dwell at large in Britain's chartered land. 

B. No. Freedom has a thoufand charms to ihow. 
That flaves, however contented, never know. 
The mind attains beneath her happy reign, 
1 he growth that nature meant fhe (hould attain. 
The varied fields of fcience, ever new. 
Opening and wider opening on her view. 
She ventures onward with a profpVous force. 
While no bafe fear impedes her in her courfe. 

I . Religion, 



Religion, richcft favour of the fkics. 
Stands mod rereal'd before the freeman's eyes ; 
No fhades of fuperftition blot the day. 
Liberty chace^ all that gloom away ; 
The foul, emancipated, unopprefs'd. 
Free to prove all things and hold fait the ht% 
Learns much, and to a thoufand lift'ning minds. 
Communicates with joy the good (he finds. 
Courage in arms, and-ever prompt to ibow 
His manly forehead to the fkrceft foe s 
Glorious in war, but for the fake of peace^ 
His fpirits rifing as his toils incrcafe, 

to 

Guards well what arts and induftry have won. 
And freedom claims him for her firft-bom fon. 
Slaves fight for what were better caft away. 
The chain that binds them, and a tyrant's fway> 
But they that fight for freedom, undertake 
The nobleft caufe mankind can have at ftake. 
Religion, virtue, truth, whatever we call 
A blefling, freedom ii the pledge of alL 

Oh 
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Oh liberty ! the prisoners pkafing dream^ 

The ppet's mufe^ his ps^flioa and bis themcj 

Genius is thine^ and. thon) art fsmcy's iturfcj 

Loft without thf ^ th' epoQWing pciw-rs of yerfe^ 

Heroic fong froqfJ.xhy.fce^::!PUGh acquk^^ 

Its cle Vfft tOpe,,;T:l«! japmife it in§)ir€s 5 

Places fl3«.>jirhqrie.M^rpt€p>r^ath«s.hi^..J^eneft aip. 

And I will fing if life-^rty 4?e th«-ej; .. ■ . ; - ; 

Andl wilJJfpg^tilit^^jty'fdcarfgct,, , . 

In Afric's torrid (^'m^ or India's fierce^ .heat. ;: '; 

J. Sing ,whef^.3Hm;ptea/©Kli»Jfi?cI^A.caufe,Igr4R9 
An Englifh PofC's, £FAY>lf g^ ito raijfe ^ . , . ; ■ ; 

But is notfreedam» luleafl; i& i)ot.our's.. 
Too apt tp play the w|in«Jp; ^itbr^fip pw'rv 
Grow freakiih> an4 Q!gr:kap}iig ey'ry pK)und . ;, 
Spread anarchy an4 terror air ^rflurtd ?: . 

B. Agreed. But wovlW yt)ii fcU. of. ftay your h«ffc 
For bounding, and ciitrciting in his.'cowrfe s 
Or if, when ridden with^a carckft rem> » 

He break away^ and fcti^ the diftant.pliin ? ' ' 

No. 
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No. His high mettle under good controuli - 
Gives, him Qlynfipic fpeedi an^ ihoots him to the goal* 

Let difciplinc enoplojr her wholcfomc arts. 
Let magiftrat^ alert pepform their parts. 
Not Ikulk or put on a prudential mafk> 
As if their duty were a dfff^xate talk ; . 
Let aftive lawsr ^^^ tJ^e oecdful curb ' , 
To guard the^{);^e.;thaS'ri9t would difturb, . 
And liberty preftrvjd froffi wild exccfs, 

« 

Shadl ra(fe n^ fe^ds for arfnies to iupprels. 
When tofif^ulgiately burft his prifon door. 
And fet Plebei^ thpyfaiid^ in a roar. 
When hej virui^'d ax^thOfity's jirft place,; ^ 
Anddar*4 to-.lfipk hii m*ft*r in the facc^ ' ^ 
When the nidp rftbWes w^tch-word wasj 4cftroy, 
And blazing L^QjAdon fi^eni'd a fecond Troy, 
Liberty bluij^'id' and hung ;hcr drooping head. 
Beheld their, prog^eft with the deepcft dread, 
Blirih'd that ^^Qc% like ihefe ftie (hould producci ' 
Worfc than the idwd;^ af.gallcy-flav?s broke loofe. 

, C She 
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She lofes in fuch ftorms her very name. 

And Berce licentioufnefs (hould bear the blame* 

Incomparable gem ! thy worth untold. 

Cheap, though blood-bought, and thrown away when 

foldi 

May no foes ravifli theci and no falfe friend 

Betray thee, while profeffirig to defend ; 

Prize it ye minifters, ye moharchs Ipare, 

Ye patriots guard it with a mifer's care. . 

• • • 
jf. Patriots, alas! thefew that have been found 

Where moft they flourilh, upon Englifh ground. 

The country's need have fcaritily fuppli^d> 

And the laft left the fccne, when Chatham died. 

B. Not fo— the virtue ftiH adorns our age. 

Though the chief aftor died upon the ItagCi^ 

In him, Demofthenes was heard againi 

Liberty tai^ht him her Athenian ftrain ; 

She cloath'd him with authority and awe. 

Spoke from. his lips, and in hii^ looks, gave law. 

His fpccch, his form, his aftion, full of grace. 

And all his country beaming in his face. 

He 



He fibod, as fdme inimitsible hand : ^ 

Would ftrire^to make a Palil or Tully fttod; ; 

No lycdphaht or flavc thajt dar'd <)ppQre 

Her facred caufe^ bift ttembrd ^rhcfu he fofci : 

And cvciy v«nal ilickler for the yisk^i 

tclt himiclf crulh*d at the firft wof d he fpd^e; : 

• * ■ ' 

Sudh m^n ai'e raiS'd to ftation anrd connnand/ ' 
When providence nnfean^ n^ercy to fkhi&i. 
tie {peaksj and they appear i to him they owe 
Skill to dire^i stud ftretigth to ftrike the blow^ 
To maoage with addrefsj to Vtize with pow'r 
The crifis of a dark decifive hour; 
So Gideon earned a viA'ry not his ownj 
Subferviency his praife/ and that alone; 

Poor England ! thou art a demoted deerj; 
Befet with eVry ill but that of fear; 
The nations hunt ^ all oi^k thee for a prey> 
They fWai'm around tbee^ and thou ftandfi: at bay. 
Undaunted ftill, though wearied and pcrplejf'd^ 
Once Chatham fair^ thee^ but who faves thee next; ? 

G 2 Alas! 



( 2« ) ^ 

Alas ! the tide of pleafinrci fwiseps along * , 
All that fbodd be the boaft of Bridfti (ang. I 
Tis not the wreatH i^at once adorn'd thy brofr> 
The prize of happier times wi)} ferre thee now. 
Our anceftry^ a galla^iit chridaanTace> 
Patterns of ev*-!^ Virtue, ^^y grace, "^ .'.. \.\ 
Confefs'd'a Gdd> th*y kneel *4^beford th^y fovig^^tj 
And praifed 4^mMh the vi^ries he wro«igh&- 
Now from the diJft of an«i«ftt ifay$ bring forth. 
Their fober zeal, 'integHty and worthy - * ■ -^ v - . . . : 
Courage, trngtacy by thefc, affi'otitS thelkie^i 
Is but the fire without the facrifiee. 

The ftream that Reds- the well^fpring^ of the heA^t^ '- - 

• ■ » ... 
Not more invigorates lirc'^nobleft pah:,' '.* - 

Than virtue quickens with ^ warmth! divine, ' 

The pow'rs that fin has brought 'tb a-decHhe; 

• • »• » 

^. Th' iiieftifnablc eftimate of Brown, ■- • 

Rofc like a paper-kite, and charm'd thetown ; . 
But meafurcs planned and cxctouted wdl, ■ - 
Shifted the wind that rah'd it, and it fell. 

He 
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He trod the very felf-Aime ground you tread^ 
And vidoiy refuted all he faid« 

B. And yet his judgnienc was not fram'd amifs^. 
Its error, if it err'd, was n)erely this— * ^ • 
He thought the dying hour already come. 
And a compkte recovery ftnick him dumb. 

But that effemin^y, folly, lull, ; 
Enervate and enfeeble, and needs muft. 
And that a nation ibamefully debased, . 
Will be delpisM and trampl'd on at laft, • • 
Unlefs fwect penitence her pow'rs renew. 
Is truth, if hiftory itfelf be true. 
There is a time, and juftice marks the date^ 
For long-forbearing clemency to wait, 
7 hat hour elaps'd, th'incurable revolt 
Is punifh'd, and down c6mes the thunder-bolt. 
If niercy then put by the threatening blow, 
Muft Out perform the fame kind office now ? 
May (he, and if offended heav'n be ftill 
Acceflxble and pray'r prevail, flie wilU 

C 3 Tis 
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'Tij not hpwem ixifolcncc and jioift. 

The tcmpcft of tumultuary joys, 

• • •. 

Nor is it ypt dcfpon4c^cc and difmay| 

Will win her vifits, or engage her ftay, 

Pray'r only, and the penitential tear. 

Can call hct Imiling down, and fix her here. 

Byt when a country, (one that I could nanne) 
In proftitution finks the fenfe of ftiamc. 

When infamous penality grown bold, 

* ■ 

Writes on his bofom, io he left or fold % 

...... 

When perjury, that hcav'n defying yice, 

3ells oaths by tale, and at the loweft price. 

Stamps Gpd's own name upon a lie juft made. 

To turn a penny in the way of trade j 

When av'rice ftarves, and never hide$ his face. 

Two or three millions of the human race. 

And not a tongue enquires, how, whcr^, or when. 

Though confcience will have twinges now and then i 

When profanation of the facred caufc 

In all its parts, times, miniftry $ind laws, 

,...-, ^ . ■ ■ ■• . • • ^ ■ - ■ •> 

Belpeaki 
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Befpcaks a land once chriftian^ faU'n and loft 
In all that wars againft that title moft. 
What follows next let cities of great name^ 
And regions long fince defolate proclaim^ 
Nineveh^ Babylon^ and antient Rome, 

Speak to the prefent times and times to come, 

« 

Thej cry aloud in ev'ry carclefs ear. 
Stop, while ye may, fufpend your mad career i 
O learn from our example and our fate. 
Learn wifdom and repentance e'er too late. 

Not only ^ice difpofes and prepares 
The mind that flumbers fweetly in her fnares. 
To ftoop to tyranny's ufurp*d command. 
And bend her polifli^d neck beneath his hand, 
(A dire effed, by one of nature's laws 
Unchangeably connedted^with its caufe) 
But providence himfelf will intervene 
To throw his dark difpleafure o'er the fcene, 
AH are his inftruments ; each form of war. 
What burn« at home, or threatens from afar, 

C 4 Nature 



Nature in arms, her elements at ftrifci 
The ftorms that overfet the joys of life. 
Are but his rods to fcourge a guilty land, 
, And wade it at the bidding of his handv 
He gives the word, and mutiny'ibon roars . 
In all her gates, and ihakes her diftant ihoresi 
The flandards of all nations arc unfurled. 
She has. one foe, and that one foe, the world. 
And if he doom that people with a frown. 
And mark thent with thefeal of wrath, prefs'd down. 
Obduracy takes place ; callous and tou^ 
The reprobated race grows judgment proof: 
Earth fhakes beneath them, and heav'n roars above. 
But nothing fcares them from the courfe they love j 
To the lafcivious pipe and wanton fong 
That charm down fear, they frolic it along. 
With mad rapidity and unconcern^ 
Down to the gulph from which is no return. 
They truft in navies, and their navies fail, 
God's curfe can c»& away ten thouiaqd fail ; 

Thc! 
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They truft in armies, and their courage dies. 
In wifdom, wealth, in fcM^tune, and in lies i 
But all they truft in, withers, as it muft. 
When he commands, in Whom they place no truft. 
Vengeance at laft pours down upon their coaft^ 
A long defpis'd, but now viAorious hoft. 
Tyranny fends the chain that muft abridge 
The noble fweep of all their privilege. 
Gives liberty the laft, the mortal fhock. 
Slips the flave's Collar on, and fnaps the lock, 

t 

ji. Such lofty ftrains embellifh what you teach^ 
Mean you to prophecy, or but to preach ? 

£. I know the mind that feels indeed the fire 
The mufe imparts, and can Command the lyre, 
AAs with a force, and kindles with a zeal. 
Whatever the theme, that others never feeU 
If human woes her foft attention claim, 
A tender fympathy pervades the frame. 
She pours a fenfibility divine 
Along the nerve of evVy feeling line. 

But 
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But if a deed not tamely to be borne. 
Fire indignation and a fenfe of fcorn. 
The ftrings arc fwcpt with fuch a pow'r; fo loud^ 
The ftorn^ of niufic (hak^s th* aftpnilh'd crowd* 
So whQQ remote futurity is brought 
Before the keen enquiry of |icr thought,. 
■ A terrible faggcity informs 
Th^ poet's heart) hp looks to distant ftorms. 
He hears the thpnd^r le'er the tempeft low'rs. 
And arm^d with ftrength fyrpafllng human pow'rS:^ 
Seizes events as yet unknown to man. 
And darts his foul inp tl^e pawning plan* 
Hence, in a Roman mouth, the graceful namp 
Of prophet and of poet was the farpc. 
Hence Britifh poets too the priefthpqd {tizr*4^ 
And cv*ry l^allow'd druid was a bard. 
But no prophetic fires to me belong, 
I play with fyllab|es, and fport in fong. 

A. At Weftminfter, where little poets ftrivi^ 
To fet a diftich upon fix and fivej^ 

Where 
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Wl|iere difciplinp h^lps op'ning buds of ftnfbi 
^nd makes his pupils proud Virith filver-pencc^ 
I was a poet too-r-but modern tafte 
Is fo refin'd and delicate and chafte^ 
That vcrfc whatever fire the fancy warms, 
Without a creaniy fmoothneft has no charms* 
^hus, all fuccefs depending on an ear. 
And thinking I might purchafe it too dear^ 
|f fentimeqt: wcrp facrific'd to found,^ 
And truth cut fhort to make a period round^ 
I judg'd a pt^an of fenfe could fcarce do worfe^ 
Than caper in the morris-dance of verfe, 

» 

B. Thus reputation is a ipur to wit. 
And fpme vits flag through fear of loflng it. 
Give me the line, that plows its ftately courfe 
Like a proud fwan, conq'ring the llream by force, 
^hat like fome cottage beauty ilrikes the heartj. 
Quite unindebted to the tricks of art. 
When labour and when duUnefs, dub in hand, 
Like th^ two figures at St. Dunftan's fta^d. 

Beating 
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Beating alternately, in nn^afur'd time. 
The clock-work tintinabulum of rhimc, 
Estad and regular the founds will be. 
But fuch mere quartcr-ftrokes arc 6dt for me. 

From him who rears a poern lank and iQDg^ 
To him who ftrains his all into a long. 
Perhaps fomc bonny Caledonian air. 
All birks and braes, though he wis never there. 
Or having whclp'd a prologue with great pains. 
Feels himfclf fpent, and fumbles for his brains ; 
A prologue interdalh'd with many a ftro^e. 
An art contriv'd to advcrtifc a joke. 
So that the j eft is clearly to Tdc fecn. 
Not in the words— but in the gap between. 
Manner is all in all, whatever is wrip. 
The fubftitutc for genius, fcnfe, and wit. 

To dally much with fubjefts mean and low. 

Proves that the mind is weak, or makes it fo. 

Keglefted talents ruft into decay. 

And cv'ry effort ends in pulh-pin play. 

The 
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The man that means fuccefs^ (hould foar aBove 
A foldier*s feather, or a lady's glove, 
Elfe fummoning the mufe to fuch ^ themey 
The fruit of all her labour is whipt-cream# 
As if an eagle flew aloft, and then— 
Stooped from his higheft pitch to pounce a wren* 
As if the poet purpofliig to wed. 
Should carve himfelf a wife in gingerbread* 
Ages elaps'd e'er Homer's lamp appeared. 
And ages e'er'ifie Mantuan fwarf was heard^ 
To carry nature lengths unknown before. 

To give a Mikon birth^ aflc'd ages more. 

' ' ' '^ ■ * 

Thus genius rofe and fct at ordered times. 

And fliot a daf-fpring into diftaht climes^ 

Ennobling ev*ry region that he chofe. 

He funk in Greete^ in Italy he tofe, 

And tedious yea?s of Gothic darknels pafs'd. 

Emerged all fplendor in our ifle at laft; 

Thus lovely Halcyons dive into the main, 

Tlitn (how far dg^iheir^ihiniiig plumes again». . 

J. Is 
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A. Is genius ohiy found in e|)ic lays ? 
throve this, and forfeit all pretence to praaft.' 
Make their heroic pow'fs yoUr own at oilce^ 
Or candidly confefs yourfelf a dunces 

B, Thefe were the chiefs each intenrstl of nighi 
Was graced with awny. ^fi Undulating light j 

In lefs illuftrjous bards his beauty ihont 
A meteor or a ftar^ in thefej the fun* 

The nightingale may c}aim the tppntoft boughi 
While the poor grafshoppcr nauft chirp below. 
Like him unnoticed, I, and fuch as t^ . . . ^ 

Spread little wings, and rather flcjp tl>aa;i fly, 
Pcrch'd on the meagre produce of the land^ 
An ell or two of profpeA we comnaand^ 
But never peep beyond the thorny bound . 
Or oaken fence that hems the paddoc rounds 

In Edejrt c*er yet innocence of heart 
Had faded, poetry was not an art ; ' 
Language above all teaching, or if t^ught^ 

Qnly by gratitude and glowing thought, 

Ekgainf 
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£l^ant as fimplicity, and warm 

As exftafy, unmanacrd by fornit 

Not prompted as in our degenerate days^ 

By low ambition and the thirft of praife^ 

Was natural as is the flowing ftream^ 

And yet magnificent, a God the thenie# 

That theme on earth exhaufted^ though above 

'Tis found as everlafting as his love, 

Man laviih'd all his thoughts oh human things^ 

The feats of heroes and the wrath of kings^ 

But ftill while virtue kindled his delight. 

The fong was moral, and fo far was right. 

Twas thus till luxury feduc'd the mind. 

To joys lefs innocent, as lefs refin'd. 

Then genius danc'd a bacchanal, he crown'd 

The brimming goblet, feiz'd the thyrfus, bound 

His l^rows with ivy, rulh'd into the field 

Of wild imagination, and there reel'd 

The viftim of his own lafcivious fires, 

^nd dizzy with delight, profan'd the facred wires. 

Anacrcon, 
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r • 

Anacreon, Horace, played in Greece and Rome 

■ 

This Bedlam 4)art J and, pthers nearer hcxme. 

When Cromwell fguglit forpow'r, ?^nd while he r«ignM 

The proud protedor of the pow'r he gain'd^ 

Rieligion harlh, intolerant^ auftere. 

Parent of manpe.ri^ Ufee hetfelf feyere. 

Drew a rough copy.'of the Chriftian fiice 

Without the fmilc, the fwcetncfs, or tHe grace j 

The dg^rft and foUcn humour of the time -. ^ 

Judg'd ev:fy effort fiftitr mufe a;<«««i 

Verfe in the fineft raaiiild' of fancy caft^ - .. . . . ; 

Was lumber in an.agcift void ortaftc : 

But when the fecond Charles aflum'd the fwaf, . 

And arts revived l3!eacftt^l a fofter day. 

Then likp a bow longforc'd into a curve. 

The ijiind releas'd from* too conftrainM a nerve. 

Flew to its firft pofition with, a fpring 

That made the vaulted roofs of plcafure ring. 

His court, the diflblute and hateful fchool 

Of wahtonnefs, where vice was taught by r^Ic, 

Swarm'd 
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Swarm'd with a fcribblmg herd as deep inlaid 
With bruial luft as ever Circe made. 
From thefe a long fucceflion, in the rage 
Of rank obfcenity debauched their age^ 
Nor ceas'd, 'till ever anxious to redrefs 
Th' abufes of her facrcd charge> the prefs. 
The mufe inftrufted a well nurtured train 
Of abler votaries to cleanfe the ftain. 
And claim the palm for purity of fongy 
That lewdnefs had ufurp'd and worn fo long^ 
Then decent pleafantry and ftcrling (enfe 
That never gave nor would endure offence^ 
Whipp'd out of fight with fatyr juft and keen^ 
The puppy pack that had defird the fcene. 
In front of thefe came Addifon. In him 
Humour in holiday and fightly trim> 
Sublimity and attic tafte combin'd> 
To poliih^ furnilh,^ and delight the mind. 
Then Pope, as harmony itfelf exaft. 
In verfc well difciplin'd, complete, compact, 

D Gave 
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Gave virtue and morality a gjrace 

That quite ccHpCrig pleafurc's painted facc^ 

Levied a tax of wonder and applaufe, 

Ev*n on the fools that tram.pr.dOn their laws. . 

But he (his mufical finefle was fuch. 

So nice his car, fo delicate his tpuCh)^ '. 

Made poetry a mere mechanic art. 

And ev'ry warbler has his tune by heart. 

Nature imparting her fatyric gift, 

Herferious mirth, to Arbuthnot and Swift, 

With droll fobriety they rais'd,a fmile 

» 

At folly's Goft, themfelvcs unmov'd the while. 
That conftellation fet, the world in vain 
Muft hope to look upon their like again. 

A* ArCjWe then left — B. Not wholly in the dark. 
Wit now and then, (truck fmartly, fhows a Ipark, 
Sufficient to redeem the modern race 
From total night and abfolute difgrace. 
While fervile trick and imitative knack 
Confine the million in the beaten track. 

Perhaps 



Ll 
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Perhaps fome courfer who difdains the road> 
Snuffs up the wind and flings himfdf abroad. 

Cotcmporarics all furpafs'd, fee one. 
Short his career, indeed, but ably run. 
Churchill, himfelf unconfcious of his powVs, 
In penurjr confum'd his idle hours, ^ 

And like a fcatter'd feed at random fowa. 
Was left to Ipring by vigor of his own. 
Lifted at length by dignity of thought. 
And dint of genius to an affluent lot. 
He laid his head in luxury's foft lap. 
And took too often there his eafy nap. 
If brighter beams than all he threw not forth, 
Twas negligence in him, not want of worth. 
Surly and flovenly and bold and coarfe. 
Too proud for art, and trufting in mere force, 
Spendthrift alike of money and of wit. 
Always at fpeed and never drawing bit. 
He (truck the lyre in fuch a cardefs mood. 
And fo difdain'd the rules he underftood, 

D 2 The 
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The laurel feem*d to wait on his command. 
He fnatch*d it rudely from the mufes hand* 

Nature exerting an unwearied powV, 
FormSj opens and gives fcent to ev'ry flow*r> 
Spreads the frefli verdure of the field, and leads 
The dancing Naiads through the dewy meads. 
She fills profufe ten thoufand little throats 
With mufic, modulating all their notes. 
And charms the woodland fcenes and wilds unknown^ 
With artlefs airs and concerts of her own s 
But feldom (as if fearful of expence) 
Vouchfafes to man a poet's jufl: pretence. 
Fervency, freedoj:ii, fluency of thought. 
Harmony, flrength, words exquifitely fought. 
Fancy that from the bow that fpans the Iky, 
Brings colours dipt in heav'n that never die, 
A foul exalted above earth, a mind 
Skiird in the charafters that form mankind. 
And as the fun in rifing beauty drefs'd. 
Looks to the weftward from the dappl'd eaft. 

And 
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And marks, whatever clouds may intcrpofc. 
E'er yet his race begins, its glorious clofe. 
An eye like his to catch the diftant goal» 
Or e'er the wheels of verfc begin to roll. 
Like his to fhed illuminating rays 
On cv'ry fcene and fubjeft it furvcys. 
Thus gracM the man aflferts a poet's name. 
And the world chearfully admits the claim^ 

Pity ! Religion has fo feldom found 
A (kilful guide into poetic ground. 
The flow'rs would fpring where'er fhe deign'd to ftray. 
And cv'ry mufc attend her in her way. . 
Virtue indeed meets many a rhiming friend. 
And many a compliment politely penn'd. 
But unattir'd in that becoming veft 
Religion weaves for her, and half undrefs'cl. 
Stands in the defart Ihiv'ring and forlorn, 
A wint'ry figure, like a wither'd thorn. 
The fhelves are full, ii\ other themes arc iped, 
Hackney'd and worn to the lalt flinify thready 

D $ Satyr 
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Satyr has Jong (ince.done his beil:, and curft 
And loathfome ribaldry has done his wprft, t 

Fancy has fportcd all her powers away 
In tales, in trifles, and in children's play, . 
And 'tis the fad complaint, and almoft true, * ' 
Whatever we write, we bcicrg forth nothing new. 
*Twere new indeed, to fee a bard all fire, 
Touch'd with a coal fronm heaven affumc the lyre. 
And tell the world, ftill kindling as he fung. 
With more than mortal mxific on his tongue, 
'That he who died below, and reigni above 
Infpires the fon]g, and that his name is love. 

For after all, if merely to beguile 
By flowing numbers* and a flow'ry fl:ile. 
The taedium that the lazy rich endure. 
Which now and then fweet poetry may cure. 
Or if to fee the name of idol felf 
Stamp'd on the well-bound quarto, grace the ftielf, 
To float a bubble on the breath of fame. 
Prompt his endeavour, and engage his aim, '^ 

Dcbas'd 
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Debased to fcrvile purpofcs of pride. 

How arc the powers of genitis mifapplicd ? 

The gift whofc office is the giver's praifc. 

To trace him in his word, his works, his^ ways. 

Then fpread the rich difcovVy, and invite 

Mankind to (hare in the divine delight, 

Diftorted from its ufe and juft defign. 

To make the pitiful pofleflbr ihine. 

To purchafe at the fool-frequented fair 

Of vanity, a wreath for fclf to wear. 

Is profanation of the bafeft kind. 

Proof of a trifling and a worthlefs mind. 

J. Hail Sternhold then and Hopkins hail ! B. Amen« 
If flatt'ry, folly, lull employ the pen. 
If acrimony, (lander and abufe. 
Give it a charge to blacken and traduce; 
Though Butler's wit, Pope's numbers. Prior's cafe. 
With all that fancy can invent to pleafe. 
Adorn the polifh'd periods as they fall. 
One Madrigal of their's is worth them alU 

D 4 J. 'TwouU 
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A. *Twould thin the ranks of the poetic tribe. 
To da(h the pen through all that you profcribe. 

B. No matter — wc could ihift when they were not^ 
And fhould- no doubt if they were all forgot. 



THE 
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The progress op ERROR. 



Si quid loquar audiendum* Hor. Lib. 4. Od. 2, 

QING mufe (if fuch a theme, fo dark, fo long. 

May find a mufe to grace it with a fong) 
By what unfecn and unfufpeded arts 
The ferpent error twines round human hearts. 
Tell where fhe lurks, beneath what flow'ry ftiadcs. 
That not a glimpfe of genuin light pervades. 
The poisonous, black, infinuating worm, 
Succcfsfully conceals her loathfomc form. 

Take 
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Take, if ye can, ye carclcfs and fupine I 
Counfel and caution from a voice like mine ; 
Truths that the theorifl:._could never_reach> 
And obfervation taught me, I would teach. 

Not all whofe eloquence the fancy fills, 
Mufical as the chime of tinkling rills, 
WSak to perform, though mighty to pretend. 
Can trace her mazy windings to their end, 
Difcern the fraud beneath the fpecioufi 4ure, 
Prevent the danger, or prefcribe the cure. 
The clear harangue, and cold as it is clear. 
Falls foporific on the liftlefs ear. 
Like quickfilver, the rhetVic they difplay. 
Shines as it runs, but grafp'd at flips away. 

Plac'd for his trial on this buttling ftage. 
From thoughtlefs youth to ruminating age. 
Free in his will to chufe or to refufe, 
Man may improve the crifis, or abufe. , 
Eife, on the fatalifts unrighteous plan. 
Say, to what bar amenable were man ? 



With 
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With nougjht in charge, he could betray no traS^ " 

And if he fellj ivoifld fall becaufe he mufl: ; ; - 

If love reward him, or if vengeance ftrike. 

His recompenq^jn both, unjuit ja)ike« 

Divine authpritj^ v^ithin his breaft . . - 

Brings every thought, wo^, aftiori.to the teft, . . 

Warns him or jvompts^ approves. him. or reftrains. 

As reafoa. <or as paflion> takes the reins. 

Hcav'a' from* above, and confclence from within. 

Cry in his ftartled-ear, abftain from fin. 

The world around folicits his delire. 

And kindles in his foul a treach'rous fire. 

While all his purpofes and Heps to guard. 

Peace follows virtue as its furc reward. 

And pleafure brings as furely in her train, 

Rcmorfc and forrow and vindi&ive pain. 

Man thus endued with an elcftive voice, 
Mufl: be fupplied with objeds of his choice. 
Where'er he turns, enjoyment and delight. 
Or prcfent, or in profpcd, meet his fight s 

Thcfe 
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Thcfe Dpen oh the fpoe their honeyed Rx>tt^ 

Thoie call him lovidly to purfuit of more. 

His uncxhaufted mine> the iordkl ^itt 

Avarice (hows> and virtue is the pricf« 

Here^ vartotis motived his ambitioii railV, 

PowV^ pomp^ and fpltodor> i^d thethirft tifpniCc » 

Th^fc beauty woes him with expanded arms^ 

B'^CQ Bacchanalian madnefs h^ itai charms> .. . 

K,or theie aloocj whofe pleafurcft leis refinM^ 
Might well alarm the moft unguarded mindj 
Seek to fupplaot hi& uneyperienCed youths 
Or lead him devious from the path of truths 
Hourly allurements on his paflions prefsj^ 
Sale in themfelves, but dangerous in th* excels* 

Hark I how it floats upon the dewy air, 
O what a dyings dying clofe was there ! 
•Tis harmony from yon fequefter'd bowV, 
Sweet harmony that fooths the midnight hour i 
liOng e'^er the charioteer of day had run 
Hk morning courfe^ th' enchantment was beguuj^ 
f And 
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And ht fliall gild yon mountains height again^ 
E'er yet the pleafmg toil becomes a pain. 

1$ this the rugged path^ the deep afcent 
That virtue points to ? Can a life thus fpent 
Lead to the blifs (kc promifes the wife. 
Detach the foul from earth, and fpeed her to the (kies ? 
Ye devotees to your ador'd employ, 
Enthufiafts, drunk with an unreal joy, 
Love makes the mufic of the bleft above, 
Heav'ns harmony is univerfal love •, 
And earthly founds, though fweet and well combin'd. 
And lenient as foft opiates to the mind. 
Leave vice and folly unfubdu'd behind. 

Grey dawn appears, the fportfman and his train 
Speckle the bofom of the diftant plain, 

9 

Tis he, the Nimrod of the neighboring lairs. 
Save that his fcent is lefs acute than their's, ' 
For perfcvering chace, and headlong leaps, 
True beagle as the ftauncheft hound he keeps. 
Charged with the folly of his life's mad fccne. 
He takes offence^ and wonders what you mean ; 

The 
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The joy, the danger and the toil o'crpays, 
'Tis exercife, and health and length of days. 
Again impetuous to the field he flics. 
Leaps ev'ry fence but one, there falls and dies i 
Like a flain deer, the tumbril brings hinn home, 
Unmifs'd but by his dogs and by his groom. 
Ye clergy, while your orbit is your place. 
Lights of the world, and ftars of human race*— 
But if eccentric yc forfake your fphere. 
Prodigious, ominous, and view'dwith fear. 
The comets baneful influence is a dream, 
Your's real, and pernicious in th* extreme. 
What then — are appetites and lufl:S laid down. 
With the fame eafe the man puts on his gown ? 
Will av'rice and eoncupifcence give place, 
Charm'd by the founds, your reverence, or your grace ? 
No. But his own engagement binds him fafl:. 
Or if it does not, brands him to the lafl: 
What atheifts call him, a dcfigning knave, 
A mere church juggler, hypocrite and flave. 

.... Oh 
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Oh laugh, or mourn with me, the rueful jcfl:, 

A caifQck'd huhtfman, and a fiddling prieft ; 

He from Italian fongflrers takes his cue> 

Set Paul to mufic, he fliall quote him too. 

He takes the field,, the mafter of the pack 

Cries, well done Saint — and claps him on the back. 

Is this the path of fanftity ? Is this 

To ftand a way- mark in the road to bli(s ? 

Himfelf a wand'rcr from the narrow way. 

His filly (heep, what wonder if they fliray ? 

Go, cafl: your orders at your Bilhop's feet. 

Send your diftionour'd gown to Monmouth Street; 

The facred fun&ion, in your hands is made. 

Sad facrilege ! No funftion but a trade. 

Occiduus is a .paftor of renown. 
When he has pray'd and preach'd the fabbath down^ 
With wire and catgut he concludes the day, 
Quav'ring-and fcmiquav'ring care away- 
The full concerto fwells upon your ear i 
All elbows (hake. Look in, and you would fwear 

Th< 
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The Babylonian tyrant with a nod 
Had fummon'd them to ferve his golden God« 
So well that thought th* employment fecms to fuit, 
falt'ry and fackb ut, dulcimer^ and flutCj 
Oh fie ! 'Tis evangelical and pure, 
Obferve each fade^ how fober and demure^ 
Extafy fets her damp on ev*ry mien^ 
Chins fairn^ and not an eye-ball to be leen. 
Still I infill^ though mufic heretofore 
Has charm'd me much, not ev'n Occiduus more^ 
Lovc> joy and peace make harmony, more meet 
For fabbath evenings, and perhaps as fweet. 
Will not the ficklieft fheep of ev'ry flock^ 
Refort to this example as a rock. 
There (land and juftify the foul abufe 
Of fabbath hours, with plaufible excufe ? 

< 

If apoftolic gravity be free 

To play the fool on Sundays, why not we ? 

If he, the tinkling harpfichord regards 

As inofFenGve, what offence in cards ? 

Strike 
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Strike up the fiddlesy let us ail be gay^^ . 

Laymen have leave to dance, if parfons play. 

■' '' ' ■ . . . . • * 

Oh Italy ! Thy fabbatbs will be, foon 

Our fabbaths, clos'd with mumn>'ry and buffoon. 

- • • . 

Preaching and pranks will fhare the motley fcene> 

. - ' ■ ' 
Our's parcelFd out, as thine have ever been, 

God's worfliip and the jnountebank between. 

What fays the prophet ? Let that day be bleft 

With holinefs and confecrated reft.* 

Paftime and bus'nefs both ifi ihouid exclude. 

And bar the door the moment they intrude. 

Nobly diftinguilh'd above all the fix,i 

By deeds in- which the world mull never mix. 

Hear hini again i; He calls it a delight, 

A day of luxury, obfcrv*d aright. 

When the glad foul is made heav'ns Welcome gued:^ 

Sits banquctting, and God provides the feaft, 

But triflers are engaged and cannot come i 

Their anfwer to the call is — Not at bomei 

Oh the dear pleaftn^es of the velvet plain. 

The painted ublets, dealt and dealt again* 

£ Cards 



( 5* X 

Cards with what rapture, add the polifh'd die, * 
The yawning chafm of indolence fupply ! 

: • ; . ■ . . 

Then to the dance, and make the fober niooti 
Witnefs of joys that ftiun the fight bf noon. 
Blame cynic, if you can/ quadrille or ball. 
The fnug clofe party, or the Tplendld liati. 
Where night dowii-ftooping from her ebon throne. 
Views conftellations brighter than her own. 
*Tis innocent, and harmlefs and refin'd. 
The balm of care, elyfium of the mind. 
Innocent ! Oh if venerable time 

Slain at the foot of pleafu.re, be no crime, 

- . . ' ■ * 

Then with his filver beard and rinagic wand. 

Let Comus rife Archbifliop of the land, 

' ' . "^ - . 

Let him your rubric and your' fcafls prefcribe. 
Grand metropolitan of all the^tribe. 

Of manners rough, and coarfe athletic caft. 

The rank debauch fuits Clbdio's filthy' tafte. 

> * 

Rufillus, exquifitely formed by riile^ 

Not of tlie moral, but the daridri'g fchobl. 
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Wonders at Clodio's foUies, in a. tone 
As tragical^ as cithers at his own. 

• 4 

He cannot drink five bottles^ bilk the fcore^ 

Then ^iljl a. cpn^ijal^^r ^^ dru;ik fiyp ipore ^ 

But he pm draw a pattern^ make a tart^ 

And has the ladies ;^iquette by heart.; 

Go fool^ and arm in arm with Clodioi jplead 

Your caufej J;)efqre fi bar you little dread ; 

But know^ the l^w that bids the drunkard diC^» 

Is far too juft to pafs the trifler by. 

Both baby featured and of infant Uzej 

Viewed from a 4iil:;sincej and with heedlefs eycs^ 

Folly and JnooQcnce ^e fo alike^ . 

The difiTrence^ though eflential^ fails to ftr^kc^ 

Yet folly. ever h2|s. a vacant ftarc, , 

A fi9ip':ring coun{;'nai|cei and a trifling air % 

But inhopence, &date, ferene^ ereft^ 

Del jghr$ us, by ^gaging our refpeft* >, 

M.an, ,n4ti|rc*s,gueft by invitation fwee^^ 
Rec^iv^ from b^r^ both appetite and treaty 

% m 

P« But 
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But if he play the glutton and exceed, 

♦ 

His bencfaftrcfs blufhes^ at the deed. 
For nature^ nice> as liberal to dilpenfe. 
Made nothing but a brute the (lave of fenfe, 
Daniel ate pulfe by choice, example rare ! 
Heav'n blefs'd the youth, and made him frefh and 

fair» 
Gorgonius fits abdominous and wan. 
Like a fat fquab upon a Chinefe fan. ^ 
He fnuffs far ofF th' anticipated joy. 
Turtle and ven'fon all his thoughts employ, 
I^rcpares for meals, as jockeys take a fweat. 
Oh naufeous ! an emetic for a whet— 
Will providence overlook the wafted good ? 
Temperance were no virtue if he cou*d. 

That pleafurcs, therefore, or what fuch we call, 
Are hurtful, is a truth confefs'd by all. 
And fome that feem to threaten virtue lefs. 
Still hurtful, in th' abufe, or by th' excefs. 

I3 man then only for his torrnent plac'd. 
The center of delights he may not tafte ? 
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^ Like fabled Tantalus cond^mn'd to hear 
The precious ftream ftill purling in his ear. 
Lip-deep in "what he longs for, and yet curft 
With prohibition and perpetual thirA ? 
No, wrangler-^-dcftitute of ihame and fenfe. 
The precept that injoins him abftinence, 
Forbids him none but the licentious joy, 
Whofc fruit, though fair^ tempts 6idy to deftroy. 
Rcmorfe, the fatal egg by pleafure laid 
Jn every bofom where her neft i^ made. 

Hatched by the beams of truth denies him reft, 

» 

And proves a raging fcorpion in his bread. 
No pleafure ? ^re domeftic comforts dead ? 
Are all the n^melefs fweets of friendfliip Hed ? 
Has time worn out, or fafhion put to ihame 
Good fenfe, good health, good confcience, and 

good fame? 
All thefe belong to virtue, and all prove 
That virtue has ^ title to your love* 
Have you no touch of pity, that the poor 
iStand itarved at your inhofpitable door i 

E 3 Or 
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Or if yourlelf^dib'fcantay ftipidied ^---^ '- 

f 

Need hdp, let honeft induftry providi': "'I 
Earn, if you want, if you abotnd, ifn^'aft; 
Thefc both afe pl-cafurcs to-dieTeel?ngh-eirt. ' 
No pleafure '?' Has foAie fidfy eaftcrn wifte ' 

' * • * • • • 

Sent us a SvihdCtd parch ts at a blaft ? 

. ! " • ■ • ' 

Can Britifli ^aradife no' {cttitt atfbrd ' 

r 

To pleaie her tated and ftidifTrent lord ?'; * ^ ^ 
Are fweet philofophy V enjoyments tun 
Quite to the lees ? Arid has religion ribric ? 
Briites^ capable/ ffidiil^'tdl you ^cis a lye. 
And judge you froiii the kennel and the fty,- 
Delights like thefe, ye fenfual and profiric. 

Ye are bid, begg'd, bcfought to entcftiiri j ' 

"^ f j • • * . .... , ^ 

^ Caird to thele cryftal ftreams,' do ye turn off 

i r,:: x --•'-- ^^ " ' " * ' - - • • 

Obfcene, to (will and fVallow at a trough ? 
Envy the beaft then, on whom hcav*n bcftoWa 
Your pleafureS, with no curfes in the clofe. 

Pleafure admitted in undue degree, 
Enflaves the will, nor Icavts the judgnAdiit frfcC 

*Ti« 



'Ti$ not alone the graces eoticiog jwc)?y 
Unnet?f«5 ^p pa9r{|l powV?,. and m^rjs i^heir ufc, ■ 
Ambitioav^vVice,, iift(J tb?.luft of fame* . 
And woman^ lovely wQmaOj does the fame* 
The hcai^:,. foirendcr'd taihe ruling pow'r 
Of fooie ^pjoyq-^'d p^lJioA ev'fy hour. 
Finds by degrees^ the truths that Of^qc bor^ iyfVff 

And all ii, dw i„„,<non wear ,w.r: ; ' 
So cQin grows fmoQth, jm, jtr^c curreojt |>46'dj> - 
'Till CaefiMr's image .i§ cffac'd at laft^, % - 
The breaoU^ though foaall at fu^a (QOfi op'aing 

In ruflies folly with ,a ifvU rnoofl. tide* . . 
Then wekome errors, of , whatever Gzp^ ,. 
To j uft ify it by a thoyiland lies* 
As creeping ivy clingy to wood or ftonC| / 
And hjde?, the ruin tljat .^t icfds uppn, . . . ; 
S(t.fophiftry, clea]|fg| <^pfe to, and;pr9teaf 
Sin's jTftiten ^rupk, .cpn<;eaUpg \u- defeda. 
Mortals, jwjiofe pl^^^^aare their only care, 
jRir^ wifh to be impos'd on, and then ar^. 

E 4 
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And left thefulfome a?fificfe^QuId MI,"" ^ •• " 
Themfelv^s^m hidd it's Gbarfcnefs wiA i veii. 

Not morc'ittddftrious^are thcjuft andtruc * 
To give trb* virtue what is vittue^s due/ ' ''^ •' 
The prift^rwffdom^^ cbmdmefs antf wbrtfi; 
And call her charms fa pubjic notice fo^thy ' ' 
^han ^ice^s^mean' aricJ diSrigemaous race, '.' '- ' 
To hide tK6 ifid(ikfng:'feat?ttes of her face.* 
Uet'&itm \lsrith dre6 ihd^cJon they repair- '. 



t * 
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Then kifs theii^ldol ahd' prbhouhce her fair. 

l^He^fScfetfimplerrtent r'l^ 
Might prove a mifchief or at beft a toy, 
A trifle if it tfibve but to artiufci - 

But if to wroT^gthe-judgni^^iit and abufe, 
Worfe than a poignard in the bafeft hand, 
Jt ftabs at once the mbrils of a landi 

Ye writenTof what hone with* ISfcty reads, 

Footirfg it in the dance- thai fancy leads. 

Ye novclHfts-who marfwhat'ye would mend, 

Sniv'^pg and drivling Wly without end, 

.M, ;:.'•. / Whofc 
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With fentimett ml frippery a"ad 4fcam, ^ .", 
Caifght-in a dcikatc foft fillcen net ^ ? CI 

By foftic Icwii Earl> oir rakc-h^flBar<Jrtet > .»* --1 
Ye pimjfei'WhQ^iJiider vitfue's fair- pretWCTy > i 
Steal to the -iilteftt^ef ydttii^ innocehcry- v ' ' « i 
And t&ch* ^er -unesiperieAi'd'yeif add grcc^n, - ^ - 
To fcribbie-as^Wfcribble at fifteen ; / 

Who kiddlf flg a cbmbuftion of defire, - 

With^lomc ^ofd nioral think to quench the fire^ - 
Though ■ all y6up engineering proves in vain. 
The dribblifig' Aream ne'er puts it out again i /. 
Oh that ca verife had powV, and could comnnand 
Far, far«way,^ thefe- flefh-fiies of the land. 
Who fallen without mercy on the fair. 
And (uck, and leave a craving maggot there. 
Howc'er difguis'd th' inflammatory tale,l 
And covered with a fine-fpun fpecious veil, , . 
Such writers and fuch readers owe the guft ^ 
J^ad.reUib of their pleafure all to luft. 

But 
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But th«: mxiTe <»gl«-piiii(in'dr hlA itf mum ... 
A quarry mqre im(K#l^C ftill t^^fOQ* . 
Down down thct wln^rihc fwAn99;i%04 T^» Awivf, 
]Plow ftqops upon it and now gmipl tHr prcjr. '. 

Petrcmiu$ ! all the mijfe$ i«!^ fi^r. th^^ 
But ev'ry i^ftp dtail Raid thy VH/emft^ . . 
The gfaces MQ, wWIr y^rftj? nijfcjfeev Jipi}j9 . : ' 
I^y Weeding mKicjr ^hat fQft,Ji^p(J.'0|':thii|fii .^ r 
Felt each a.jwfirt^l^^ m 1^!??; :PFR brcaf^* ' . 

.Thop pdifli'd and W^.fini%'4foe^;tfttthi:'j:: ^ 
Gray.bcftrd corrpptpijQf fwr ^U^'ning. yoBth, ^i . 
To pvrge und {k^m. Qw^y .thf> Siihi ^jT yicg,. ; ^ ; ; 
That f0 refinM it might the i?tQm cflrtip?, . 
Then, pour it on thejorwf^ls of j^bjr, ifon 
To .t^t bis heaift/ y&3 iji^r.tby^cirf' lfo><? pm- : 
Now while the poilbn. iall high life pei^yadtfs^ 
Write if thou caujif ft .©rue letter iccNenitbe fl*¥lfts# . 
One, and one owly, icEargM with deep iiegret. 
That thy worft pant* thy pjri^ci^jlbrftiyiEltil .^ 
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One fad cpiftlc thence^ may cure mankind. 
Of the plague fpread by bundles left behind. 
*Tis granted, and no plainer truth appears, 
€>ur mofl: important are our earlieft years. 
The mind iifiprelfible and foft, with eafe 

r ■ 

Imbibes and copies what flie hears and fees. 
And through life's labyrinth holds fall the clue 
That education gives herj falfe or true. 
Plants raised with tendernefs are feldom ilrong, 
Man's coltifh difpofition alks the thong. 
And without difcipline the fav'rite child. 
Like a negleAed forrefler runs wild* 
But we, as if good qualities would grow 
Spontaneous^ take but little pains to fow. 
We give fome latin and a fmatch of greek. 
Teach him to fence and figure twice a week. 
And having done we thiqk, the beft we can^, 
Praife his profitiency^and dub him man. 

From fchool to Cam or Ifis, and thence home. 
And thence with all convenient fpced to Rome, 

With 
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« 

With rcvVcnd tutor clauJ in habit lajr, ♦ 

To teaze for ca0l and quarrd with all day. 
With memorandum-book for cv'ry town, 
Aud cv'ry poll, and where the chaifc brokcdown t 

m 

His ftock, a few French phrrfes got by hc^t. 
With much to learn, but nothing to Impart* 
The youth obedient to his fire's commands, 
5ets ofF a wand'rer into foreign lands : 
Surpriz'd at all they meet, the goflin pair 
With aukward gait, ftretch'd neck, and filly ftare, 
Difcovcr huge cathedrals built with ftonc. 
And fteeples tbw'ring high much like our own, 
B,ut Ihow peculiar light by many a grin 
At Popifti pradiccs obfcrv'd within. 

E'et- long fome bowing, fmirking, fmart Abbe 
Remarks two loitVers that have lofl: th^ir way. 
And being always primed vfith politeje , 
For men of their appearance and arfdrefs. 
With much compallion undertakes the taflc. 
To tcU them* more than they have wit to aflci 

Points 
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Points to infcrifttiohs wherefoc'cr they trtfad. 
Such as when legible were never read. 
But being canker'd now, and half worn out^ 
Craze antiquarian brains with endlefs doubt : 
Some headlefs hero or fome Csfar flxowSj ;; 

Defeftive only in his Roman nofe j 
Exhibits devations> drawings, plans. 
Models of Herculanean pots and pans. 
And fells them medalsj which if neither rare 
Nor antient, will be fo, preferv'd with care. 
Strange the recital ! from whatever caufe 
His great improvement and new lights he draw8> 
The 'Squire once bafliful is lhame-fac*d no m9rcj 
But teems with pow'rs he never felt before : 
Whether cncrcas'd momentum, and^jhe force 
With which from clime to clime he fped his coupfej 
As axks fometimes kindle as they go, 
Chaf d him and brought dull nature to a glow i 
Or whether clearer (kies and fofter air 
That niake Italian flow'rs fo fweet and fa^r, 

Freih'ning 
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Frefli'ning^ his hzy Spirits as lie rah> 
Unfolded genially and fpread the nun^ 
Returning he pro(ilaims by niany a grace. 
By (brugs and ftrange concortions of his faoe^ 
How nwch^ d^nce- that has beerr-fent to rpan^. 
Excels a dunae that has been kept. at home. 

Accompliftvmentshave taken virtue's place^ . 
And wifdonv falls before exterior grace i 
We flight the precious kernel of the ftonCj 
And toll fo polrih k^ rough c^at alone. 
A juft deportmfent, manners grac'd with eafc. 
Elegant phrafe, and figure formed to pleafej 
Are qualities that (eem to comj^iehend 

Whatever parents,^ guardians, fchools intend; 
Hence an ottfurnilh'd and a liftlefs mind. 
Though bufy, trifling J empty, though> refin'd j 
Hence all that interferes, and dares to clalh 
WiA indoknce and luxury, is tralh ; 
While learning, once the man Vexclufiye pridc^ 
Seems verging fail towards the female fide* 
• - Learning 
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Learning itfelf received into a mittd 
By nature weak, or vicioufly inclin'd. 
Serves btat to lead philofophcrs aftray 
Where children would>vith eafc difcern the way. 
And of ill aiti fagacious dupes invent 
To cheat themfelves and gain the world* 
The worft is fcrJpture warp'd from 

The carriage bowls along and all are ^eas'd^ 

* 

If Tonr be fobcr, and the wheels well greas^d^ 
But if the rogue have gone a cup too far^ 
Left out his linch-pin or forgot his tar. 
It fuffers interruption and delay. 
And meets with hindrance in the fmoothefl: way* 
When fome hypothefis abfurd and vain 
Has fiird with all its funnes a critic's brain. 
The text that forts not with his darling whinrij 
Though pkin to others, is obfcure to him. 
The will made fubjcfk to a lawlcfs force. 
All is irregular, and Out of courlfe. 
And Judgment drunk, and bribed to lofe his way. 
Winks hard, and talks ofdarknefi at noon day. 

Ar 
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A critic on -the facred book, Ihould bd . 
Candid and karn'd, difpaffionate and free ; .. 
Free from the wayward bias bigots /eel. 
From fancy's infiucncci and intempVate zeaU. - 
But above all (or let the wretch refrain. 
Nor touch the page he cannot but profane) 
Yrfit from the.domineering powV of luft, 
A Ie,wd interpreter is never juft. . , : , . 
. How {hall I fpcak thee, or thy powV addreft^ 
Thou God. erf* our idolatry, the prefs? 
By thee, religion^ liberty and daws 
Exert their influence, and advance their caufc, 

•By thee, worfc plagues than Ph.araph's land bcfcl/ 
Diffused, make- earth the veffiibule of hell ; 
Thou-fountain, at which drink the good and wife> 

[Xhou ever-bubbling fpring of cndlefs lies;^ 
Like Eden's dreh^ probationary tree. 
Knowledge of%ood and evil is from thee. 

No wild ent'hufiaft ever yet could reft. 
Till half mankind were like himfclfpoflefs'd* 

V Philofophe%, 
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PhilofopherSy ik^o darken and put out 

Eternal truth by everlafting doubt^ 

Church quacks^ Vith paffions under no command. 

Who fill the world with doftrines contraband, 

Difcov'rers of they know not what, confined 

Within no bounds, the blind that lead the blind, 

Toftreams of popular opinion drawn, 

Depofit in thofe fhallows, all their fpawn. 

The wriggling fry foon fill the creeks around, 

Pois'ning the waters where their fwarms abound i 

Scorn'd by the nobler tenants of the flood. 

Minnows and gudgeons gorge th' unwholefome food* 

The propagated myriads fpread fo fad. 

E'en Leuwenhoek himfelf would ftand aghaft. 

Employed to calculate th' enormous fum. 

And own his crab-computing pow'rs overcome. 

Is this Hyperbole ? The world well known,. 

Tour fober thoughts will hardly find it one. 

Freih confidence the fpeculatifl: takes 
From av'ry bare-brain'd profcly te he makes, 

F And 
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And therefore prints. Hinifclf but half- deceived, 
*Till others have the foothing tale belicv'd* 
' Hence comment after comment, fpun as fine 
As bloated fpiders draw the ftimfy line. 
Hence the fame word that bids our lulls obey, 
' Is mifapplied to fanftify their fway. 
If ftubborh Greek refufe to be his friend, 
Hebrew or Syriac fhallbe forc'd to bend jj 

If lianguages and copies all cry. No— 
Somebody prov'd it centuries ago. 
Like trout purfued, the critic in delpair 
Darts to the mud and finds his fafety therei 
Women, whom cuftom has forbid to fly 
The fcholar*s pitch (the fcholar beft knows why) 
With all the fimple and unlettered poor. 
Admire his learning, and almoft adore. 
Whoever errs, the prieft can ne'er be wrong. 
With fuch fine words familiar to his tongue. 
Ye ladies I (for, indiflPrent in your cau/e, 

I fhould defervc to forfeit all applaufe) 

What 
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Whate\i;er (hocks> or gives the leaft Qtfcnce 

' . »-♦,.» 

To virtue, delicacy, truth or fenfe> 
(Try the criterion, 'tis a faithful guide) 
Nor has, nor can have fcripture on its fide# 

None but an author knows an author's cares. 
Or fancy's fondnefs for the child (he bears. 
Committed once into the public arms. 
The baby feems to fmile with added charms. 
Like fomething precious ventured far from (hore^ 

*Tis valued for the dangers fake the more. 

> 

He views it with complacency fupreme. 
Solicits kind attention to his dream. 
And daily more enamour'd of the cheat. 
Kneels, and aflcs heav'n to blefs the dear deceit. 
So one, whofc ftory fcrves at Icaft to (how 
Men lov'd their own produftions long ago. 
Wooed an unfeeling ftatue for his wife. 
Nor refted till the Gods had giv*n it life, . 

If fome mere driv'ler fuck the fugar'd fib, 

• * 

One that ftill needs his leading ftring and bib, 

» ' ... 

F a And 
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And praife his genius^ he is fbon repaid 
In praife applied to the fame partj his head* 
For 'tis a rule that holds for ever true> 
Grant me difcernmehtj arid 1 grant it you* 

Patient of contradidion as a child^ 
A(Fable> humble^ diffident a^d mild> 
Siich was Sir lfaac> ^nd fuck Boyle and Ldcke^ 
Your blund'rei" is as fturdy as a rock. 
The creature is fo fure tb kick and bite, 
A muleteer's the man tb fet him right. 
Firfl: appetite enlirts him truth's fworn foe. 
Then obftinate fclf-will confirms him fo. 

Tell him he wanders, that his error leads 

To fatal ills, that though the path he treads 

Be flow'ry, and he fee no caufe of fear. 

Death and the pains of hell attend him there; 

In vain; the flave of arrogance and pride. 

He has no hearing on the prudent fide. 

His ftill refuted quirks he ftill repeats. 

New rais'd objc6tions with new quibbles meets, 

'Till 
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'Till finking in the quickfand he defends^ 
He dies difputing^ and the conteft ends ; 
But not the mifchiefs : they ftill left behind, 
Like thiftle- feeds are fown by ev'ry wind. 

Thus men go wrong with an ingenious (killi 
Bend the ftrait rule to their own crooked will. 
And with a clear and ihining lamp fupplied| 
Firft put it outy then take it for a guide^ 
Halting on crutches of unequal lize. 
One leg by truth fupported, one by lies. 
They (idle to the goal with aukward pace. 
Secure of nothing, but to lofe the race. 

Faults in the life breed errors in the brain. 
And thefe, reciprocally, thofe again. 
The mind and conduA mutually imjprint 
And ftamp theif innate in each other^s mint* 
Each, fire and dam^^ of an infernal race. 
Begetting and conceiving all that's bafe. 

None fends his arrow to the mark iii view, 
Whofc hand is feeble, or his aim untrue^ 

F3 for 
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For though c*er yet the fliaft is on the wing» 
Or when it firft forfakes th* claftic ftring. 
It err but little from th* intended line. 
It falls at laft, far wide of his defign. 
So he that fceks a manfion in the fky, 
Mull watch his purpofe with a ftedfaft eye. 
That prize belongs tq none but the fincerc, 
I The leaft obliquity is fatal here. 

With caution tafte the fweet Circsean cup. 
He that fips often, at lad drinks it up. 
Habits are foon affum'd, but when we drive 
To ftrip them off, *tis being flay'd alive. 
Caird to the temple of impure delight. 
He that abftains, and he alone does rights 
If a wifh wander that way, call it home. 
He cannot long be fafe, whofe wilhes roam. 
But if you pafs the threlhold, you are caughtj^ 
Die then, if powV Almighty fave you not. 
There hardening by degrees, *till double ftccrd, 
Take leave of nature's God^ and God revcal'd. 



« ♦ 

Then laugh at ajl tjoif trcmbrd at before. 
And Joining the free- thinkers brutal roar. 
Swallow the two grand noftrums they difpenfe, 
Tjiat fcripture lies^ and blalphemy is fenfe : 
If clemency revolted by abufe 
Be damnabl^^ then, damn'd without excufe* 

Some dream that they can filence when they will 
The ftorm of paffion, ^nd fay, Peace^ beftilli 
But ^^ f bus far and no farther ^^ when addrefs*d 
To the wild wave, or wilder human breaft. 
Implies authority that never can. 
That Titytx ought to be the lot of man. 

Bu.C mufe forbear^ long flights forebode a fall. 
Strike on the deep-toned chord the fum of alh 

Hear the juft law, the judgment of the ikies! 
He that hates truth fhall be the dupe of lies* 
And he that will be cheated to the laft, 
Delufiions, ftrong as hell, fhall bind him faft. 
But if the wand'rcr his miftake difcern. 
Judge his own ways, and figh for a return, 

F 4 9* 
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Bewildered oncc^ muft he bewail his lofs 
For ever and for ever ? No — the crofs. 
Thtfrc and there only (though the deift rave. 
And atheifl:^ if earth bear {o bafe a flave) 
There and there only, is the powV to fave. 
There no dclufive hope invites defpair. 
No mockery meets you, no deception there. 
The fpells and charois that blinded you before^ 
All vaniih there, and fafcinate no more.. 
I am no preacher, let this hint fuffice. 
The crofs once fecn, is death to ev*ry vice : 
Elfe he that hung there, fuffer'd all his pain. 
Bled, groan'd and agoniz'd, and died in vain, y 
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TRUTH. 



Tenfentur trutind. HoR. 

Tl ^ A N on the dubious waves of error tofs*d. 

His Ihip half foundered and his compafs loft. 
Sees far as human optics may command^ 
A fleeping fog> and fancies it dry land: 
Spreads all his canvafs, ev'ry finew plies. 
Pants for it, aims at it, enters it, and dies. 
Then farewell all feif-fatisfying fchemes. 
His well-built fyftcms, philofophic dreams. 

Deceit- 
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Deceitful views of future blifs, farewell I 
He reads his fentence at the flames of hell. 
Hard lot of man ! to toil for ihr reward" 

, Of virtue, and yet lofc it-^wherefore hard ? 
He that would win the race^ muft guide his horfc! 
Obedient to the cuftoms of the courfe, 
Elfe^ though unequaird to the goal* he flies, 
A meaner than himfelf Aall gain the prize. 
Grace leads the right way, if you chufe the wrongs 
Take it and perifli, but reftrain your tpngue s 
Charge not^ with light fufficient and left free, 
Your willful fuicide on God's decree. 

. Oh how unlike the complex works of mar^ 
Hcav'ns eafy, artlcfs, unincum^bep^d plan I 

^ No meretricious graces to beguile. 

No cluft'rifig ornaments to clog the pile^^ 

From oft^ntation as from weaknefs freci 

It ftands like the (:aerulcan arch wc fce^ 

Majeftic in its own fimplicity. 

Infcfib'd above the portal, from afar 

Confpicuous as the brightqefs of a ftar. 

Legible 
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Legible only by the light they give. 

Stand thc^' foul-quick'ning wbrds—^ELlfiVj' and 

LIVE, 

Too many fhcck'd at what ifibuld charm thertt htbft, 

Defpi/e the plaiii direftion and arc' loft, 

Heav'n on futh terms ! they cry with proud difdab, 

Incredible, impoflible, and vain— 

Rebel becaufe 'tis cafy to obey. 

And fcorn for its own' fake the gracious Way; 

Thefe are the fober, in whofe cooler brains 

Some thought of immortality remains ; 

The reft too bufy or too gay, to wait 

On the fad theme, their everlafting (late, 

Sport for a day and pcrifti in a night, 

« 

The foam upon the waters not fb light. ^^ 

Who judg'd the Pharifee ? What odious caufcf 
Exposed him to the vengeance of the laws \ 
Had he feduc'd a virgin, Wrong'd a friend. 
Or ftabb'd a man to ferve fom^ private end ? 
Was blafphemy his fin ? Or did he ftray 
l^ronfi the ftrid duties of the facred day i 

Sir 
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Sit long and late at the baroufing board ? 

(Such were the fins with which he charged his Lord) 

Mo— the man's morals were cxslA, what then ? 

^was his ambition to be feen of men ; 

His virtues were his pride i and that one vice 

Made all his virtues gewgaws of no price s 

He wore them as fine trappings for a ihow^ 

A praying, fynagogue frequenting beau. 

The fclf-applauding bird, the peacock fee-— 
Mark what a fumptuous Fharifee is h^ I 
Meridian fun-beams tempt him to unfold 
llis radiant glories^ azure, green, and gold i 
He treads as if fome folemn muCc near. 
His meafur'd ftep were governed by his car. 
And feems to fay, ye meaner fowl, give place^ 
I am all fplendor, dignity and grace. 

Not fo the pheafant on his charms prefumes. 
Though he too has a glory in his plume^. 
He, chriftian like, retreats with modeft mien. 
To the clofe copfc or far fequefter'd green. 
And ihines without defiring to be feen. 

Tht 
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The plea of works^ as arrogant and vaiji^ 
Heav'n turns from with abhorrence and difdain:i 
Not more affronted by avow'd negleA, 
Than by the mere difTemblers feigned refpe&J 
What is all righteoufnefs that men devife^ 
Whati but a fordid bargain for the Ikies i 
But Chrift as foon would abdicate his own» 
As floop from heav'n to fell the proud a throne. 

His dwelling a recefs in fome rude rock, 
Book> beads^ and maple-difh his meagre (tock^ 
In fliirt of hair and weeds of canvafs drefs'd. 
Girt with a bell-rope that the Pope has blels^d, 
Aduft with ftripes told out for ev*ry crime. 
And fore tormented long before his time. 
His pray'r preferred to faints that cannot aid. 
His praife poftpon'd^ and never to be paid. 
See the fage hermit by mankind admired. 
With all that bigotry adopts, infpir'd. 
Wearing out life in his religious whim, 

^Till his religious whimfy wean out him* 

His 
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His works, his abftinence, his zeal allowM,' . .^ 
.Yqu think him humble, God accounts hiiji proud; 
High in demand, though lowly in. pretence, 
Of.i-all.his conduft, this the, genuirfe fenfe— 
My penitential ftripes, my ftreaming blood 
Have purchased heav'n, and prove my title gpQd. 

Turu,eafti!|rard now, ^and fancy.lhall apply 
Xo your weak^ fight her telefcopic eye. 
The Bramin kindles, on his own bare head . 

' ** * • • • • 

» 

The facred fire,, felf-torturing his trade^ 
His .voluntary pains, , fcvere and. long. 
Would give a barbarous air to Britifh fong. 
Nor grand inquifitor could worfc invent. 
Than he.contrivcs to fiifFcr,: w;ell content. 

Which is the faintlier wdrthv of the. two? 
Paft all difgute,, yon. anchorite, fay you. 
Your fentence, and mine differ. What's a name ? 
I fay the Bramin has the fairer claim. 
If fufi^rings fcripture no where re9ommends, 
Devis'd-by fclf to anfwer felfiflx ends 

Give 
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Oive femtihapi. thea all Europerai^ ^tci 
Ten ftarvlmg hermits itiffer lefs than he. 

The truth it (if die truth may fuit your eaTji . 
And prejudict have left a paflage clear) 
Pride has attained its mod luxuriant growth. 
And poifon'd every virtue in them both* 
Pride may be pamper'd while the .ilefh grows leant 
Humility may cloath an Englifh Dean ; 
That grace was Cowpcr's — ^his confefs'd by alt-* 
Though plac'd in golden Durham's fecond ftallw 
Not all the plenty of a Biihop's boards 
His palace^ and his lacqueysj . and, my Lpid t 
More nouriih pride, that pondefcending vice^ , 
Than abftinence, and beggary and lice* 
It thrives in mifery, and abundant grows 
In mifery fools tipon themfelves impofe« 

But why before us Proteftants produce 
An Indian myftic or a French reclufe ? 
Their fin is plain, but what have we to fear. 
Reformed and well infl:ruAed ? You ihall hear; 

Yon 
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Ton antient prudcy wKofe withered featOrea (how 
She might be young fome forty years ago» 
UfiT elbows pinion'd clofe upon her hip$. 
Her head ereft^ her fan upon her lips^ 
Her eye-brows arch*d, her eyes both gone aftray 
To watch yon am'rous couple in their play. 
With boney and unkerchief d neck defies 
The rude inclemency of wintry Ikies, 
And fails with lappet-head and mincing airs 
IDuely at clink of bell^ to morning prayVs* 
To thrift and parfimony much inclin'd^ 
She yet allows herfelf that boy behind i 
The fhiv'ring urchin, bending as he goes. 
With fliplhod heels, and dew drop at his nofe. 
His predcceffors coat advanced to wear, 
Which future pages are yet doomed to fhare. 
Carries her bible tuck'd beneath his arm. 
And hides his hands to keep his fingers warm. 

She, half an angel in her own account. 
Doubts not hereafter with the faints to mount. 

Though 
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Though not a grace appears on ftrifteft feared. 
But that Ihc fafts, and itcno, goes to church. 
Confcious of age Ihe recoUcfts her youth. 
And tells, not always with an eye to truth. 
Who ipann'd het waift, and who, where'er he came, 
Scrawl'd upon glafs Mifs Bridget's lovely name. 
Who ftole her flipper, fiU'd it with tokay. 
And drank the little bumper ev'ry day. 
Of temper as invenom'd as an afp, 
Cenforious, and her every word a wafp. 
In faithful mem'ry (he records the crimes 
Or real, or liAitious, of the times. 
Laughs at the reputations flie has torn. 
And holds them dangling at arms length in fcorn. 

Such are the fruits of fandlimonious pride. 
Of malice fed while flefh is mortified. 
Take, Madam, the reward of all your pray Vs, 
Where hermits and where Bramins meet with' 

theirs^ 
Your portion is v/ith them t nay, never frown, 
But> if you pleafe, fome fathoms lower down. 

G Artift 
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Artift attend-^your bruflxes and your paint-^^ 
Produce them — take a chair — now draw a Sainti' 

« 

Oh forrowful and Tad I the ftreaming tears 
Channel her cheeks, a Niobc appears. 
' Is this a Saint ? Throw tints and all away, - 
True piety is chearful as the day> 
Will weep indeed and heave a pitying groan 
For others woes, but fmiles upon her own, - 

m 

• What purpofe has the King of Saints in view? 
Why falls the gofpel like a gracious dew ? 
To call up plenty from the teeming earth. 
Or curfc the defart with a tenfold dearth ? ' 
Is it that Adam's offspring may be fav'd 
From fervile fear, or be the more enflav*d ? 
To loofe the links that gall'd mankind before. 
Or bind them fafter on, and add ftill more ? 
The fre.eborn Chriftian has no chains to prove. 
Or if a chain, thq golden one of love j 
No fear attends to quench his glowing fires. 
What fear he feels his gratitude infpires. 

Shall 
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Shall he for fuch deliverance freely wrought, 

Rccompenfe ill ? He trembles at the thought : 

His mafters int'reft and his own combin'd^ 

Prompt ev'iy movement of his heart and mind s 

Thought, word, and deed, his liberty evince. 

His freedom is the freedom of a Prince. 

Maa'^ obligations inii^iite, of courfe 

His life Ihould prove that he perceives their force. 

His utmoft he can render is but fmall. 

The principle and motive all in all. 

You have two fcrvants-r-Tom, an arch, fly rogue. 

From top to toe the Geta now in vogue i 

Genteel in figure, eafy in addrefs. 

Moves without noife, and fwift as an exprcfs, 

, » 

Reports a menage with a pleafing grace. 

Expert in all the duties of his place : 

■ 

Sayi oh what hinge does his obedience move ? 
Has he a World of gratitude and love ? 
No, no<! a fpark — 'tis all mere fliarpers play $ 
He likes your houfe, your houfemaid and your pays 

G 2 Reduce 
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Reduce his wages^ or get rid of hefj 

Tom quits you> with^ your moft obedient Sir^^ 

The dinner ferv'd^ Charles takes his ufual ftand> 
Watches your eye^ anticipates comniand> 
Sighs if perhaps your appetite fhould fail. 
And if he but fufpefls a frown^ turns pale $ 
Confults all day your int'reft and your 6alc> 
Kichly rewarded if he can but pleafe. 
And proud to make his firm atuchment known^ 
To fave your ^ife would nobly rifque his own. 
NoWj which Hands higheil in your ferioui 

thought ? 
Charles, without doubt, fay you — and fo he 

ought i 
One a6fc that from a thankful heart proceeds. 
Excels ten thpufand mercenary deeds. 

Thus heav'n approves as honeft and fincere. 
The work of gcn'rous love and filial fear. 
But with averted eyes th*omnifcient judge. 
Scorns the bafe hireling and the flaviih drudge^ 

^Wh*c 
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Where dwell thefe matchlefs Saints ? Old 
Curio cries— 
Ev'n at your fide. Sir, and before your eyes. 
The favoured few, th* enthufiafts you dcfpife. 
And pleas'd at heart becaufe on holy ground> 
Sometimes a canting hypocrite is fbundj 
Reproach a people with his fingle fall^ 
And cafl: his filthy raiment at them alh 
Attend— an apt fimilitude fhall fiiowj 
Whence fprings the conduft that offends you fo* 
See where it finoaks along the founding pl^^ 
Blown all aflant, a driving dalhing rain^ 
Peal upon peal redoubling all aroundj 
Shakes it again and fafter to the ground^ 
Now flafhing wide, now glancing as in play^ 
Swift beyond thought the light'nings dart away 5 
Ere yet it came the traveller urg'd his ftecd. 
And hurried, but with unfuccefsful fpced. 
Now drenched throughout, and hopclcfs of his 

cafe. 
He drops the rein, and leaves him to his pace 1 

G 2 Suppofe 
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Stippofe, unlook'd for in a fcene fa nidcj. 
Long hid by interpofmg hill or wopd. 
Some manfion neat and elegantly drefs*d^ 
By fome kind hofpitable heart poffefs^d. 
Offer him warmth, fecurity and reft 5 
Think with what pleafurc, fafe and at his eafe,. 
He hears the tempeft howling in the trees. 
What glowing thanks, his lips* and heart cmploy> 
While danger paft is turned to prefent joy, 
So\fares it with the finaer when he feels, 
A growing dread of vengeance at his heels. 
His confcience like a glafTy lake before, 
Lafli*d into foaming waves begins to roar. 
The law grown clamorous, though filent long. 
Arraigns him^ charges him with every wrong, 
Aflerts the rights of his offended Lord, 
And death or reftitution is the word ; 
The laft impoflible, he fears the firft. 
And having well deferv'd, experts the worll 
Then welcome refuge, and a peaceful home. 
Oh for a flieltcr from the wrath to come I 

Crulh 
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Grufc me ye rocks, ye falling motntains hide. 

Or bury me in oceans angry tide— 

The fcrutiny of thofe all feeing eyes 

I dare not-— and you need not, God replies 1 

The remedy you want I freely give. 

The book fliall teach you, read, believe and live ; 

*Tis done — the raging ftorm is heard no more, 

Mercy receives him on her peaceful fliore. 

And juftice, guardian of the dread command. 

Props the red vengeance from his willing hand* 

A foul redeemed demands a life of praife. 

Hence the complexion of his future days, 

JHence a demeanor holy and unlpeck'd. 

And the world*s hatred as its fure effeft. 

Some lead a life unblameable arid juft. 
Their own dear virtue, their unftiaken truft. 
They never fin—or if (as all offend) 
Some trivial flips their daily walk attend. 
The poor are near at hand, the charge is frtiall, 
A fligHt gratuity atones for all, 

G 4 For 



For though the Pope has loft his intVcft here. 
And pardons arc oot fold as once they were. 
No Papift naore defirous to compound. 
Than fpme grave finners upon Englifh jground i 
That plea refuted, other quirks they feek, 
Mercy is infinite and m^r\ is weak. 
The future Ihall obliterate the paft. 
And heav'n no doubt fhall be their home at laft* 
Come then— a ftill, fmall whifper in your ear, 

« 

He has no hope that never had a fear ; 
And he that never doubted of his ftate. 
He may perhaps — ^perhaps he may — too latc# 

The patl> to blifs abounds with many a fnare^ 
Learning i^ one, and wit, however rare : 
The Frenchman firft in literary fame^ 
(Mention him if you pleafe — ^Voltaire ? The fame) 
With fpirit, genius, eloquence fupplied, 
Liv*d long, wrote much, laughed heartily and died ; 
The fcriptufe was his jeft-book, whence he drew • 
Mm mots to gall the Chriftian and the Jew : 

An 



An kifidel in health, but what when fick ? 
Oh then^ ^ a text would touch him at the quick : 
View him at Paris in his laft career. 
Surrounding throngs the demi-god revere. 
Exalted on his pedeftal of pride. 
And fum'd with frankincenfe on ev*ry fide. 
He begs their flattery with his lateft breath. 
And fmother'd in't at laft, is prais'd to death. 
> Yon cottager who weaves at her own door, 
Pillpw and bobbins all her little ftore. 
Content though mean, and chcarful, if not gajr. 
Shuffling her threads about the live-long day, 
Juft earns a fcanty pittance, and at night 

Lies down fecure, her heart and pocket light ; 
She for her humble fphere by nature fit. 
Has little underftanding, and no wit. 
Receives no praife, but (though her lot be fuch, 
Toilfome and indigent) Ihe renders much ; 
Juft knows, and knows no more, her bible true, 
A truth the brilliant Frenchman never knew, 

And 
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And in thit charter reads with fparkling eyes, 
Her title to a treafurc in the Ikies. 

Oh happy peafant ! Oh unhappy bard I 
His the mere tinfcl, hcr's the rich reward j 
He prais'd perhaps for. ages yet to come. 
She never heard of half a mile from home ; 

* 

He loft in errors bis vain heart prefers. 
She fafc in the fimplicity of herst /^ 

Not many wife, rich, noble, or profound 
In fcience, win one inch of hcav'nly ground ; 
And is it not a mortifying thought 
The poor fliould gain it, and the rich fliould not } 
No— the voluptuaries, who ne'er forget 
One plcafure loft, lofe heav'n without regr«t ; 
Regret would roufe them and give birth to prayV, 
Pray V would add faith, and faith would fix thenj 
there. 

Not that the Former of us all in this. 
Or aught he does, is governed by caprice. 
The fuppofition is replete with fin. 
And bears the brand of blafphemy burnt in. 

Not 
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Not ib-^tlic fijver trumpet's hcav'nly calf, 

Souruls for the poor^ but founds alike for all f 

Kings arc invited, and would kings obey. 

No fl^veson <arth n^ore welcome were than thcr 1 

But royalty, ndbility, and ftate. 

Are fuch a dead preponderating weight, - 

That endlefs blifs (how ftrange foe*er it fcem) 

In counterpoifei flics up and kicks the beam, 

*Tis.open and ye cannot enter— why ? 

Becaufe yc will not, Conyers would reply — 

And he fays much that many may difpute 

And cavil at wijch eafe, but none refute. 

Oh blefs'd efFcA of penury and want. 

The feed fown there, how vigorous is the plant I 

No foil like poverty for growth divine. 

As leanefl: land fupplies the richeft wine. 

Earth gives too little, giving only bread. 

To nourifh pride or turn the weakeft head : 

To them, the founding jargon of the fchools, 

Seems what it isj a cap and bells for fools : 

The 
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The light they walk by, kindled from aborcj 
Shows theiii the fhortefi: way to life and love : 
They, ftrangcrs to the controverfial field. 
Where dcifts always foil'd, yet fcorn to yield. 
And never checked by what impedes the wife^ 
Believe, ruih forward, and pofTefs the prize. 

Envy ye great the dull unlettered fmall. 
Ye have much caufe for envy — but; not all i 
We boaft fome rich ones whom the gofpel fways,, 
And one that wears a coronet and prays ; 
, Like gleanings of an olive tree they ihow> 
Here and there one upon the topmoft bough« 

How readily upon the gofpel plan. 
That qucftion has its anfwer — ^what is man ? 
Sinful and weak, in ev'ry fenfe a wretch. 
An inftrument whofe chords upon the ftretch 
And ftrain^d to the laft fcrew that he can bear. 
Yield only difcord in his maker's ear ; 
Once the bleft refidence of truth divine. 
Glorious as Solyma's interior fiirine, 

Whcr« 
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Where in his own oracular abode^ 
Dwelt vifibly the light-creating God 5 
But made long fince like Babylon of old^ 
A den of mifchiefs never to be told : 
And fhe^ once miftrefs of the realms around. 
Now fcatter^d wide and no where to be found. 
As foon jQiall rife and re-afcend the throne^ 
By native pow*r and energy her own. 
As nature at her own peculiar coft, 
Reftore to man the glories he has loflr. 
Go bid the winter ceafe to diill the year. 
Replace the wandering comet in his fphere. 
Then boaft (but wait for that unhop'd-for hourj 
The felf-reftoring arm of human pow'r. 
But what is man in his own proud efteem ? 
Hear him, himfelf the poet and the theme ; 
A monarch cloath'd with majefty and awe. 
His mind his kingdom and his will his law, 

* 

Grace in his mien and glory in his eyes. 
Supreme on earth and worthy of the (kies. 

Strength 
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Strehgth in his Hearty dominioh in his noc)> 
And, thunderbolts excepted, quite a God; 
So fings he, charm*'d with his own mind am 
form. 
The long magnificent, the theme a worm : 
Hinlfelf To much the fource of Im .<klight. 
His maker has Up jbeiwty in his fight : 
See where he fits contemplatiyerim^ &^9 . . 
Pleafurc and wonder in his features mijxt. 
His pafTions tam'd and all at haf C9£itTp,ul, 
How perfed the compofur-e oi h^.foul I 
Complacency has breathed a gentle gale 
O'er all his thoughts, and fweird hXs eafy iail : 
His books well trimm'd and in the gayeft ftile^^ 
Like regimented coxcombs rank and file^ 
Adorn his intelle<5i:s as well as (helves^ 
And teach him notions fplendid as themfelve^ ; 
The bible only ftands negleSed there. 
Though that of all moft worthy of h^s care. 
And like an infant, troublefome awjjce, . 

I^ left to flccp for peace and quiet fake* 

What 
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What (hall the man deferve of human kind^ 
Whofe happy (kill and induftry combined. 
Shall prove (what argument could never yet) 
The bible an impofture and a cheat i 
The praifes of the libertine profefs*d. 
The worft of men, and curfes of the beft. 
Where Ihould the living* weeping o*er his woes^ 
The dying, trembling at their awful clofc. 
Where the betrayed, forfaken and opprefs'd. 
The thoufands whom the world forbids to reft. 
Where Ihould they find (thofc comforts at an end 
The fcripture yields) or hope to find a friend ? 
Sorrow might mufc herfelf to naadnefs then. 
And feeking exile from the fight of men. 
Bury herfelf in folitude profound. 
Grow frantic with her pangs and bite the ground* 
Thus often unbelief grown fick of life, 
Flies to the tempting pool or felon knife. 
The jury meet, the coroner is fhort. 
And lunacy the verdift of the court : 

Rcverfc 
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KeVerfe the fentence> let the truth be knownj 
Such lunacy is ignorance alone ; 
They knew not> what fome bifhops may not know> 
That fcripturc U the only cure of woe 2 
That field of promife^ how it flings abroad 
Its pdour o'er the Chriftians thorny road j 
The foul repofing on aflur'd relief^ 
Feels herfelf happy amidft all her grief. 
Forgets her labour as fixe toils along. 
Weeps tears of joy, and burils into a fong. 

But the fame word that like the polifli'd Ibarc 
Ploughs up the roots of a believer's care. 
Kills too the flow'ry weeds whcreeV they growy 
That bind the finner's Bacchanalian brow. 
Oh that unwelcome voice pf heavenly loye. 
Sad meflcnger of mercy from above. 
How does it grate upon his thanklcfs ear. 
Crippling his pleafures with the cramp of fear I 
His will and judgment at continual ftrifc^ 
That civil war imbitters all his life ^ 

la 
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In vain he points his powVs againft the {khi, 
In vain he diofcs or averts his eyes. 
Truth will intrude— fhe bids him yet beware— 
And fliakes the fccptic in the fcorner's chair. 

Though various foes againft the truth combine. 
Pride above all oppofes her defign j 
Pride, of a growth fupcrior to the rcftj 
The fubtleft ferpent with the loftieft creft. 
Swells at the thought, and kindling into rage. 
Would hifs the cherub mercy from the ftage. 

Aiid is the foul indeed fo loft> Ihe cries. 
Fallen from her glory and too weak to rife. 
Torpid and dull beneath a frozen zone. 
Has flie no fpark that may be dcem'd her own ? 
Grant her indebted to what zealots call 
Grace undeferv'd, yet furcly not for all— 
Sonae beams of reflitude fhe yet difplays. 
Some love of virtue and fome pow'r to praifc. 
Can lift herfelf above corporeal things. 
And foaring on her own unborrowed wings, 

H PofTcTs 
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Poflefs herfelf of all that's good or tfue, 
Affert the flcics, and vindicate her due, 
Faft indifcretion is a venial crime> 
And if the youth, unmellow*d yet by time. 
Bore on his branch luxuriant then, and rude. 
Fruits of a blighted fize, auftcre and crude, 
Maturer years fhall happier ftorcs produce. 
And meliorate the well concofted juice. 
Then confcious of her meritorious zeal, - 
To juftice fhe may make her bold appeal. 
And leave to mercy with a tranquil mind, 
The worthlefsand unfruitful of mankind. 
Hear then how mercy flighted and defied. 
Retorts th' affront againft the crown of pride. 

Perifh the virtue, as it ought, abhorr'd. 
And the fool with it that infults his Lord. 
Th* atonement a Redeemer*s love has wrought 
Is not for you, the righteous need it not. 
Seeft thou yon harlot wooing all fhe meets 

The worn out nuifance of the public ftrcets, 

Herfelf 
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Hcrfclf from morn to night, from night to morn. 
Her own abhorrence; and as much your fcorn. 
The gracious (howV, unlimited and free. 
Shall faH on her, when heaven denies it thee. 
(^ all that wifdom diAates, this the drift. 
That :man is dead in (in, and life a gift. 

Is virtue then, unlefe of chriftian growth. 
Mere fallacy, or foolifbnefs, or both. 
Ten thoufand fages 1<^ in endlefs woe. 
For ignorance of what they could not know? 
That fpccch betrays at once a bigot*s tongue. 
Charge not a God with fuch outrageous wrong. 
Truly not I — the partial light men have. 
My creed perfuades me, well employed may favc. 
While he that fcorns the noon-day beam perverfc. 
Shall find the bleffing, unimproved, a curfe. 
Let heathen worthies whofe exalted mind. 
Left fenfuality and drofs behind, 
Poflefs for me their undifputcd lot. 
And take unenvicd the reward they fought. 

H 2 But 



But ftill in Vittuc of a Savior's plea. 
Not blind by choice, but deftin'd not to fee* 
Their fortitude and wifdom were a flame 
Celeitial, though they knew not whence it came, 
Deriv'd from the fame fource of light and grace 
That guides the chriftian in his fwifter race 5 
Their judge was confcience, and her rule their law. 
That rule purfued with rcv'rence and with awe, 
Led them, however faultVing, faint and flow. 
From what they knew^ to what they wiftv'd to khow; 
But let not him that fliares a brighter day. 
Traduce the fplendor of a noon- tide ray. 
Prefer the twilight of a darker time. 
And deem his bafe ftupidity no crime ; 
Xhe wretch that flights the bounty of the flcics. 
And finfks while favour'd with the means to rife, 
Shall find them rated at their full amount. 
The good he fcorn'd all carried to account. 
Marflialling,all his terrors as he came. 

Thunder and earthquake and devouring flame. 

From 



From Sinai's top Jehovah gave the law. 
Life for obedience, death for ev*rv flaw. 
Whcn^ the great fov'reign would his will exprefs. 
He gives a perfeft rule j what can he lefs ? 
And guards it with a fanftion as fevere 
As vengeance can inflift, or finners fear : 
Elfe his own glorious rights he would difclaim. 
And man might fafely trifle with his name : 
He bids him glow with unremitting love 




To all on earth, and to himfelf above ; ^'^ ' ^^ / 
Condemns th* injurious deed, the fland'rous tongue. 
The thought that meditates a brother*s wrong 5 
Brings not alone, the more confpicuous part. 
His conduft to the tefl:, but tries his heart. 

Hark ! univerfal nature fhook and groan'd, 
'Twas the lafl: trumpet — fee the judge enthroned : 
Roufe all your courage at your utmoft need. 
Now fummon ev'ry virtue. Hand and pleadi 
What, filent ? Is your boafting heard no more ? 
That felf-renouncing wifdom learn'd before, 

H 3 Had 
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Had ihed immortal glories on your brov. 

That all your virtues cannot purchafc now. 

All joy to the believer ! He can fpeak— 
Trembling yet happy, confident yet meek. 

Since the dear hour that brought me to thy foot^ 
And cut up all my follies by the root, 
I never trufted in an arm but thine. 
Nor hop'd, but in thy righteoufnefs divine : 
My pray'rs and alms, impcrfeft and defil*d. 
Were but the feeble efforts of a child, 
Howe'er performed, it was their brighteft part. 
That they proceeded from a grateful heart : 
Cleans'd in thine own all-purifying blood. 
Forgive their evil and accept their good i 
I caft them at thy feet — my only plea 
Is what it was, dependence upon thee i 
While ftruggling in the vale of tears bclow^ 
That never fail'd, nor (hall it fail me now. 

Angelic gratulations rend the ikies, 
pride falls unpitied, never more to rife. 
Humility is crowned, and faith receives the priac. 
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EXPOSTULATION. 



Tantane, tarn pattern^ nullo certamine toUi 
Pona fines ? Virg. 

WT H Y weeps the mufe for England ? 

What appears 
In England's cafe to move the mufe to tears ? 
From fide to fide of her delightful ifle. 
Is fhe not cloath'd with a perpetual fmile ? 
Can nature add a charm, or art confer 
A new found luxury not fcen in her ? 

- W 4 Where 
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Where under hcav'n is pleafure more purfucd. 
Or where does cold refledtion Icfs intrude ? 
'Her fields a rich expanfe of wavy corn J[ 

Pour'd out from plenty's overflowing horn, 
AmbroGal gardens in which art fupplies 
The fervor and the force of Indian fkies. 
Her peaceful fhores, wjiere bufjr commerce waits 
To pour his golden tide through all her gates^ 

Whom fiery funs that fcorch the ruffet fpice 

» .•'.■, .-. , . , •■- ■ • 

Of eaftern groves, and oceans floor'd with ice j 

Forbid in vain to pulh his daring way 

To darker climes, or climes of brighter day. 

Whom the winds waft where'er the billows roll j 

JFrom the world's girdle to the frozen pole 5 

» 
The chariots bounding in her wheel-worn ftfeets, 

« 

Her vaults bejow where cv'ry vintage meets. 
Her theatres, her revels, and her fports. 
The fcenes to which not youth alone reforts. 
But age in fpite of weaknefs and of pain 
Still haunts^ in hope to dream of youth again^ 



^ • 






All fpcak her happy-^lct the mufc look round 
Jtom Eaft to Weft, no forrow can be founds 
Or only what in cottages confined, 
Sighs xinrcgaided to the palling wind ; 
iThen wherefore weep for England, what appears 
In England's cafe to move the mufc to tears ? 

The prophet wept for Ifrael, wifti'd his cyc« 
"Were. fountains fed with infinite fupplies; 
For Ifrad dealt in robbery and wrong. 
There were the fcorner's and the fland'rer's tongue^ 
Oaths ufed as playthings or convenient tools. 
As Int'reft biafs'd knaves, or fafhion fools, 
Adult'ry neighing at his neighbour's door, 
Oppreffion labouring hard to grind the poor. 
The partial balance and deceitful weight/ 
The treacherous fmilc, a malk for fccret hate, 
Hypocrify, formality in pray'r, 
And the dull fervice of the lip were there. 
Her Women infolent and felf-carcfs'd. 
By vanity's pnwearied finger drcfs'd. 

Forgot 
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Forgot the blufti that virgin fears impart 

To modcft checks, and borrowed one from art ; 

Were juft fuch trifles without worth or ufc. 

As filly pride and idlenefs produce, 

Curl'd, fcented, furbclow'd and flounced around^ 

With feet too delicate to touch the ground. 

They ftretch'd the neck, and roll'dthc wanton tjc^ 

And figh'd for ev'ry fool that fluttered by. 

He faw his people flaves to ev'ry luf^. 
Lewd, avaricious, arrogant, unjuft. 
He heard the wheels of an avenging Go4 
Groan heavily along the diftant road j 
Saw Babylon fet wide her twoleav'd braf$ 
To let the military deluge pafs i 
jferufalem a prey, her glory foil'd. 
Her princes captive, and her treafures fpoil'd | 
Wept till all Ifrael heard his bitter cry, 
StaFTipM with his foot and fmote upon his thigh i 
But wept and ftamp'd and fmote his thigh in vain, 
Plcafure is deaf when told of future pain. 

And 
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And founds prophetic are too rough to fuit 
Ears long accuftom^d to the pleafing lute j 
They fcorn'd his infpiration and his theme. 
Pronounced him frantic and his fears a dream. 
With felf-indulgence wing'd the fleeting hours. 
Till the foe found them, and down fell the tow'rs^ 

Long time Aflyria bound them in her chain. 
Till penitence had purg'd the public ftain. 
And CyruSj with relenting pity movM, 
Return'd them happy to the land they lov'd ; 
There, proof againft profperity, awhile 
They flood the teft of her enfnaring fmile. 
And had the grace in fcenes of peace to fhow 
The virtue they had Icarn'd in fcenes of woe. 
But man is frail and can but ill fuftain 
A long immunity from grief and pain. 
And after all the joys that plenty leads, . 
With tip-toe ftep vice filently fucceeds. 

When he that ruFd them with a fhepherd^s rod. 
In form a man, in dignity a God, 

Came 
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Came not cxpefted in that humble guifc. 
To fiftj aud fearch them with unerring eyes. 
He found concealed beneath a fair outfidc. 
The filth of rottenncfs and worm of pride. 
Their piety a fyftem of deceit. 
Scripture employed to (anftify the cheat. 
The pharifce the dupe of his own art. 
Self-idolized and yet a knave ^t heart. 

When nations are to perilh in their finS| 
*Tis in the church the leprofy begins ; 
The priefl: whofe office is, with zeal fincere 
To watch the fountain, and prefervc it clear, 
Carelefsly nods and fleeps upon the brink. 
While others poifon what the flock muft drink i 
Or waking at the call of luft alone, 
Infufes lies and errors of his own : 
His unfufpefting fheep believe it pure. 
And tainted by the very means of cure. 
Catch from each other a contagious fpot. 
The foul forerunner of a general rot : 

Then 



Then truth is hufh'd that hcrcfy may preach. 
And all is trafli that reafon cannot reach ; 
Then God's own image on the foul imprefs'd^ 
Becomes a mockery and a Handing jeftj 
And faitb> the root whence only can arife 
The graces of a life that wins the flcies^ 
Lofes at once all value and eileem^ 
Pronounced by gray beards a pernicious dream : 
Then ceremony leads her bigots forth. 
Prepared to fight for fhadows of no worth, 
"While truths on which eternal things depend. 
Find not, or hardly find a fingle friend : 
As foldiers watch the fignal of command. 
They learn to bow, to kneel, to fit, to ftand, 
Happy to fill religion's vacant place 
With hollow form and gefture and grimace. 

Such when the teacher of his church was thcre^ 
People and prieft, the fons of Ifrael were. 
Stifle in the letter, lax in the defign 
And import of their oracles divine. 

Their 



Theic learning l^cndaiy, falfe, abfifrd^ 

And yet exalted above God*s own word. 

They drew a curfc from an intended good> 

PufPd up with gifts thty never tinderftood. 

He judged thena wkh as terrible a frown. 

As if, not love, but wrath had brought him down> 

Yet he was gentle as foft funfMTier airs. 

Had grace for other fins, but none ibrtheh^. 

Through all he fpokc a noble plaiimers ran, 

RhetVic is artifice, the work of man, ' 

Andctricks and turns that fancy may devife. 

Are far too mean for him that rules the ikies* 

Th* aftonift'd vulgar trembl'd while he tore 

The TOaik from faces never fecn before ; 

He ftripp'd th* impoftorsin the noon-day Cin, 

Show 'd that they foHow'd all they feem-dto fliun. 

Their prayVs made public, their exceffes kipt 

As private as the chambers where they flept. 

The temple and its holy rites profanM 

By mummVics he that dwelt in it difiiain'd. 

Uplifted 
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Uplifted hands that at convenient times 
Could aft extortion and the worft of crimeSj 
Wafh'd with a neatncfs fcrupuloufly nice. 
And free from ev'iy taint but that of vice* 
Judgment, however tardy, mends her pace 
When obftinacy once has conqucr'd grace. 
They faw diftemper hcal'd, and life rcftor'd 
In anfwcr to the fiat of his word, 
Canfcfs'd the wonder, and with daring tongue, 
Blafphem*d th* authority from which it fprung* 
They knew by ftire prognoftics fcen on high. 
The future tone and temper of the Iky, 
But grave diffemblers, could not underftand 

_ • * 

That fin let loofe fpeaks puniihment at hand. 

Alk now of hlftory's authentic page. 
And call up 'evidence from cv'ry age, 
Difplay with bufy and laborious hand 
The bleffings of the 'moft indebted land. 
What nation will you find, whofc annals prove 
So rich an int'reft in almighty love ? 

^ Where 



Where dwell they now, where dwelt rn anticnt day 
A people planted, watered, bleft as they ? 
Let Egypt's plagues, and Canaan's woes proclainr 
The favours pour'd upon the Jewilli name -, 
Their freedom purchased for them, at the cofl: 
Of all their hard oppreffors valued mod. 
Their title to a country not their own. 
Made fure by prodigies 'till then unknown. 
For them, the ftate they left made wafte and voidi 
For them, the ftatcs to which they went, deftroy'd f 
A cloud to meafure out their march by day. 
By night a fire to cheer the gloomy way, • 
That moving fignal fummoning, when beft 
Their hoft to move, and when it ftay'd, to reft* 
For them the rocks dilTolv'd into a flood. 
The dews condeps'd into angelic food. 
Their very garments facrecj, old yet newy 
And time forbid to touch them as he flew. 
Streams fwell'd above the bank, enjoin'd to ftand,^ 
While they pafa'd through to their appointed iandy 

Their 
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Thcif leader arm'd with mcekncfs, zeal and love. 
And grac'd with clear credentials from above, 
Thcmfelves fccur'd beneath th' Alniighty wing. 
Their God their captain *, lawgiver, and king* 
Crown'd with a thoufand vift'ries, and at laft 
Lords of the conquered foil, there rooted faft^ 
In peace poiTefling what they won by war. 
Their name far publifh'd and revcr'd as far ; 
Where will you find a race like theirs, endow'd 
With all that man e'er wilh'd, or Heav'n bcftow'd ? 

They and they only amongO: all mankind 
Received the tranfcript of thf eternal mind. 
Were trufted with his own engraven laws. 
And conftituted guardians of his caufe. 
Theirs were the prophets, theirs the prieftly call. 
And theirs by birth the Saviour of us all. 
In vain the nations that had feen them rife. 
With fierce and envious yet admiring eyes. 
Had fought to crufh them, guarded as they were 
fiy power divine, and Ikill that could not err, 
* Vide Jolhiia v. 14. I H»d 
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Had they maintain'd allegiance firm and fore. 
And kept the faith immaculate and pure. 
Then the proud eagles of all-conqu*ring Rome 
Had found one city not to be overcome. 
And the twelve ftandards of the tribes unfurl'd: 
Had bid defiance to the warring world. • 
But grace abus'd brings forth the fouled deeds. 
As richeft foil the moft luxuriant weeds ; 
Cur'd of the golden calves their fathers fin. 
They fct up fclf, that idol god within. 
Viewed a Dcliv'rer with difdain and hate. 
Who left them ftill a tributary ftate, 
Seiz'd faft his hand, held out to fct them free 
From a worfe yoke, and naird it to the tree j 
There was the confummation and the crowoj 
The flow'r of Ifrael's infamy full blown ; 
Thence date their fad declenfion and their fall, 
Their woes not yet repeal'd, thence date them all. 

Thus fell the beft inifltrufted in her day. 
And the mpft favor'dland, look where we may. 

Philofophf 



Philofophy indeed on Grecian eyes 

Had pour'd the day^ and clear'd the Roman fides; 

In other climes perhaps creative art^ 

With powV furpafling theirs performed her part>* 

Might give more life to marble^ or might fill 

The glowing tablets with a jufter fkiU, 

Might fhine in fable, and grace idle themes 

With all th' embroidery of poetic dreams; 

Twas theirs alone to dive into the plan 

That truth and mercy had reveaFd to man. 

And while the world befidcj that plan unknown^ 

Deified ufelefs wood or fenfelefs ftone. 

They breathed in faith their well-direfted pray'rs. 

And the true God, the God of truth was theirs* 

Their glory faded, and their race difpers'd. 
The laft of nations now, though once the firft; 
They warn and teach the proudeft, would they learn. 
Keep wifdom or meet vengeance in your turn : 
If we cfcap'd not, if Heav'n fpar'd not us, 
Pe^rd, fcatter'd, and exterminated thus j 

I 2 If 



t( vice received her retribution due 
When we were vifitcd, what hope for you I 
When God arifes with an awful frown. 
To punilh luft, or pluck prefumptioh down ; 
When gifts perverted or not duly priz'd, 
Pleafure o'fcrvalued and his grace defpis'd. 
Provoke the vengeance of his righteous hand 

m 

To pour down wrath upon a thahklefs land. 

He will be found impartially fcvere. 

Too jufl: to wink, or fpeak the guilty clear. 

Oh Ifrael, of all nations moft undone ! 

Thy diadem difplac'd, thy fceptre gofte 5 

Thy temple, once thy glory, fall'n and ras'd. 

And thou a worfhipper e'en where thou may ft ; 

Thy fervices once holy without fpot. 

Mere ihadows now, their antient pomp forgot j 

Thy Levites once a confccrated hoft. 

No longer Levites, and their lineage loft. 

And thou thyfclf o'er evVy country fown. 

With none on earth that thou canft call thine own 1 

Cry 
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Cry aloud thou that fitteft in the duft^ 
Cjy to the proud| the cruel and unjufl:^ 
Knock at the gates of nations^ roufe their fearsj 
Say wrath is coming and the ftorm appearsj 
But raife the fhriUeft cry in Britifh ears< 

What ails thee^ reftlefs as thp w^ve^ (hat rpar^ 
And fling their £93111 againft thy chalky ihore ? 
Miftrefs, at leaft while Providence ftiall pleafe. 
And trident-beaf ing queen of the wide feas— 
Why, having kept good faith, and often (hown 
Friendfliip and truth to others, findft thou none i 
Thou that haft fet the perfecuted free. 
None interpofes now to fuccour thee 1 
Countries indebted to thy pow'r, that fliinc 
With light.deriv'd from thee, would fmother thine ; 
Thy very children watch for thy difgrace, . /. 
A lawlef^ broody and curfe thee to thy face : 
Thy rulers load thy credit year by yew 
With fums Peruvian mines could never clear^ . . 
As if like arches built with ikilful hand^ . . 
The more 'twere prefs'd the firmtf It would ftaact* 

7 
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The cry in all thy Ihips is ftill the fame. 
Speed us away to battle and to fame. 
Thy mariners explore the wild expanfe. 
Impatient to defcry the flags of France, 
But though they fight as thine have ever fought. 
Return alham'd without the wreaths they fought : 
Thy fenate is a fcene of civil jar. 
Chaos of contrarieties at war. 
Where Iharp and folid, phlegmatic and light, 
Difcordarit atdms meet, ferment and fight, / 
iVhere obftinacy takes his fturdy (land. 
To difconcert what policy has plann'd, * 
Where policy is bufied all night long 
In fettmg right what faftion has fet wrong. 
Where flails of oratory threfli the floor. 
That yields them chafi^aad duft, and nothing more. 
Thy rack'd inhabitants repine, complain, 
Tax'd 'till tW^ brow of labour fweats in vain. 
War Jays a burthen on the reeling ftate. 
And peace does nothing to relieve the weight, . 

T SucccffiYC 
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Sttcceilive loads fuccecding broils impofe. 
And fighing millions prophecy the clofc. 

Is adverfe providence when ponder*4 well. 
So dimly writ or difficult to fpell. 
Thou canft not read with readinefs and eafe. 
Providence adverfe in events like thefe ? 
Know then> that heav'nly wifdom on this ball 
Creates, gives birth to, guides, confummates all : 
That while laborious and quick' thoughted man 
Snuffs up the praife of what he fcems to plan i 
He firft conceives, then perfc£ls his defign> 
As a mere inftrument in hands divine : 
Blind to the working of that fecret pow'r 
That balances the wings of cv'ry hour. 
The bufy trifler dreams himfelf alone. 
Frames many a purpofe, and God works his own. 
States thrive or wither as moons wax and wahe, 
Ev'n as his will and his decrees ordain; 
While honour, virtue, piety bear fway> 
They fiourifh, and as thefe decline, decay. 

I 4 la 
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In juft refentment of his injur'd laws. 
He pours contempt on them and on their caufe^ 
Strikes the rough thread of error right athwart 
The web of ev'ry fcheme they have at heart. 
Bids rottennefs invade and bring to dud 
The pillars of fupport in which they truft. 
And do his errand of difgrace and fliame 
On the chief ftrength and glory of the frame* 
None ever yet impeded what he wrought. 
None bars him out from his moft fecret thought i 
Darknefs itfelf before his eye is light. 
And Hell'is dofe mifchief naked in his fight* 

Stand now and judge thyfelf— haft thou incurr'd 
His anger who can wafte thee with a word. 
Who poifes and proportions fea and land. 
Weighing them in the hollow of his hand. 
And in whofe awful fight all nations feem 
As grafshoppers, as duft, a drop, a dream ? 
Haft thou (a facrilege his foul abhors) 

Claim'4 all the glory of thy profp'tous wars, 

Proud 
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Proud of thy fleets and armies; ftorn the gem 
Of his juft praifc to lavilh it on them ? 
Haft thou Jiot learn'd vhat thou art often toldf 
A truth ftill facrcd^ and believ'd of old, 
*That no fuccefs attends on fpears and fwoids 
Unbleft; and that the battle is the Lord's ? 
That courage is his creature, and difmay 
The poft that at his bidding fpeeds away, 
Ghaftly in feature, and his ftamm'ring tongue 
With doleful rumor and fad prefage hung. 
To quell the valor of the ftouteft heart. 
And teach the combatant a woman's part ? 
That he bids thoufands fly when none purfue. 
Saves as he will by many or by few. 
And claims for ever as his royal right 
Th* event and fure dccifion of the fight. 

Hafl: thou, though fuckl'd at fair freedom's b^eaft. 
Exported flav'ry to the conquered Eafl:, 
PuU'd down the tyrants India fcrv'd with dread. 
And rais'd tbyfelf, a greater, in their fliead. 

Gone 
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Gone thither arm'd and hungry^ returned full^ 
Fed from the richcft veins of the Mogul, ' 
A defpot big with pow*r obtained by wealth. 
And that obtained by rapine and by Health ? 
With Afiatic vices ftor'd thy mind. 
But left their virtues and thine own behindj 
And having truck'd thy foul, brought home the fee, 
To tempt the poor to fell himfelf to thee ?. 

Haft thou by ftatute fhdv'd frotn its defign 
The Savior's feaft, his own bleft bread and wine. 
And made the fymbols of atoning grace 
An office-key, a pick-lock to a place. 
That infidels may prove their title good 
By an oath dipp'd in facramental blood ? 
A blot that will be ftill a blot, in fpitc 
Of all that grave apologifts may write, 
Aad though a Biftiop toil to cleanfe the ftain, 
}lc wipes and fcours the filver cup in vain. 
And haft thou fworn on evVy flight pretence, 
TTill perjuries arc common as bad pence, " 

Whil« 
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While xhoufaodsj cacelefs of the damning fin/' 
Kifs the book's outfide who ne'er lode within ? 
Haft thou, when heav'n has cloath'd thee with 
difgrace, 

r 

And long provok'd, repaid thee to thy face, 
(For thou haft known eclipfcs, and endur'd 
Dimnefs and anguilh all thy beams obfcur'd. 
When fin has 0ied difhonour on thy brow, ^ 
And never of a fabler hue than now) . 
Haft thou with heart perverfe and confcience fear'd, 
Defpifing all rebuke, ftill perfever'd. 
And having chofcn evil, fcorn'd the voice 
That cried repent — and gloried in thy chpice ? 
Thy faftings, when calamity at laft 
Suggefts th' expedient of an yearly faft. 
What mean they ? Canft thoti dream there is a 

pow'r 
In lighter diet at a later hour. 
To charm to fleep the threat'nings of the (kies^ 
And hide paft folly from all-feeing eyes ^ 

Th« 
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The faft that wins delivVancCj and fufpends 
The ftroke that a vindi&ive God iotends^ 
fe td renounce hypocrify, to draw 
Thy, life upon the pattern of the Jaw, 
To war with pleaftrres idolized before. 
To vanquilh luft, and wear its yoke no more. 
All fafting elfe, whatever be the pretence, 
Is wooing mercy by renc;w'd- offence. 

Haft thou within thee fin that in old time 
Brought fire from hcav'n, the fex-abufing crimc> 
Whofe horrid perpetration ftamps difgrace 
Baboons arc free from, upon human race ? 
Think on the fruitful and well-water'd fpot 
That fed the flocks and herds of wealthy Lot, 
Where Paradife feem*d ftill vouchfaPd on earth, 
Fuming and fcorch'd into perpetual dearth. 
Or in his words who damn'd the bafe delire, 
SufFring the vengeance of eternal fire : 
Then nature injured, fcandaliz*d, defil'd, 
Unveird her bluQiing cheek, looked on and fmird, 
Beheld with joy the lovely fcenc dcfac'd, 
Andprais'd the wrath that liy'd her beauties waftc* 



( ta5 ) 

Far be the thought from arty vcrfe of mine. 
And farther dill the formed and fixt dcfign. 
To thnift the charge of deeds that I deteft, 
Againft an innocent unconfcious bread : 
The man that dares traduce becaufe he can 
With fafetjT to himfelf^ is not a man : 
An individual is a facred markj 
Not to be pierced in play or in the dark. 
But public cenfure fpeaks a public foe, 
Unlefs a ^eal for virtue guide the blow. 

The prieftly brotherhood, devout, finco-e. 
From mean felf-int'reft and ambition clear. 
Their hope in Heav'n, fervility their fcol-n. 
Prompt to perfuade, expoftulate and warn^ 
Their wifdom pure, and giv*n them from above^^ 
Their ufefulnefs infur'd by zeal and love. 
As meek as the man Mofes, and withal 
As bold as in Agrippa's prefence, Paul, 
Should fly the world's contaminating touch 
Holy and unpolluted— -are thine fuch? 

Except 



Exc^t a fcw^with Eli's Ipirit Wcfl> .. / • 
Hophni and Phineas may defcribe the reft. 

Where fhall a teacher look in days like thefc. 
For cars aod hearts that he can hope to pleaie .? 
Look to the poor — the fimple and the plain 
Will hear perhaps thy falutary ftrain j 
Humility is gentle, apt to learn. 
Speak but the word, will liften and remm : 
Alas, not fo I the pooreft of the flock . 
Are proud, and fet their faces as a rock. 
Denied that earthly opulence they chufe, 
God's better gift they fcofF at and rcfufc. 
The rich, the. produce of a nobler .ftem. 
Are more intelligent at leaft, try them : 
Oh vain enquiry ! they without remorfe 
Are altogether gone a devious courfe. 
Where bcck'ning pleafurc leads them, wildly ftray, 
Have burft the bands and caft the yoke away* 

Now borne upon the wings of truth, fublimc. 

Review thy dim original and prime jj 

», . ■"■."••.'■ ,. 

This 
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This iQand fpot of unreclaitn'd rude earthy 
The cradle that received thee at thy birth. 
Was rock'd by many a rough Norwegian blall:. 
And Danifli howlings fcar'd thee as they pafs'd i 
For thou wafl: born amid the din of arms. 
And fuck'd a breaft that panted with alarms. 
While yet thou waft a grov'ling puling chit, 
Jhy bones not faftiionM and thy joints not knit. 
The Roman taught thy ftubborn knee to bow. 
Though twice a Csefar could not bend thee now : 

His viftory was that of orient light. 

When the fun's Ihafts difperfe the gloom of night : 

Thy language at this diftant moment fhows 

How much the country to the conqu'iror owes, 

Expreffive, energetic and rcfin'd. 

It fparkles with the gems he left behind : 

He brought thy land a bleffing when he came. 

He found thee favage, and he left thee tame. 

Taught thee to cloath thy pink'd and painted hide. 

And grace thy figure with a foldier's pride. 

He 



He fow'd the feeds of order where he wenf, 
Improv'd thee far beyond his own intent. 

And while he ruFd thee by the fword alone. 
Made thee at lafl a warrior like his own« 
Religion if in heav'nly truths attired. 
Needs only to be feen to be admir'd. 
But thine as dark as witcheries of the night. 
Was form'd to harden hearts and ihock the light : 
Thy Druids (truck the well-ftrung harps they bore. 
With fingers deeply dy'd in human gore. 
And while the viftinrt flowly bled to death. 
Upon the tolling 'chords rung out his dying breath. 
"^ Who brought the lamp that with awakening 

beams . . ' 

Difpeird thy gloom and broke away thy dreams,^ 
Tradition, now dccrcpid and worn out. 
Babbler of antient fables, leaves a doubt : 
But ftill light reach'd thee j and thofe gods of thine 
'Woden -and Thor, each tott'ring in his (hrine. 
Fell broken and defac'd at his own door. 
As D agon in Philiftialong before^ 
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But Rome with forceries and magic wand. 
Soon raised a cloud that darkened evVy land. 
And thine was fnf>other'd in the (kti^h and fog' 
Of Tiller's ipaf (hes and the papal bog : 
Then priefts with bulls and briefs and fliaren crowns^ . 
And giiping fifts and unrelenting frowns. 
Legates and .delegates* with pow'rs fcom hell, . . 
Though heav'nly in prctenfioo, fleecM ihee well; 
And to this hour to ke^p it frefli in mindi 
Some twigs of that old fcourgc arc left behind.* 
Thy foldiery the pope's well-manag'd pack. 
Were train'd bcqeath his lalh and knew the fmack. 
And when heladd them on the fcent of blood : . 
Would hunt a Saracen through fii:e and iBiood* 
Lavifh of life to win an empty tomb; 
That prov'd a mint of wealth, a mineto Rome^ 
They left their bones beneath unfriendly ikies> 
His worthlefs abfolution all the prize. .■ 
^ Thou waft the veriefl (lave in days of yore> 
That eVer.dragg'4 a chain or tugg*d an oar ^ 

It Thy 

f Whick may bt foiind at DoAors Commons* 
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Thy monarchs arbitrary, fierce, unjuft, 
Thcmfclvcs the flavcs of bigotry or luft, 
Difdain'd thy counfels, only in diftrcfs 
Found thee a goodly fpungc for pow'r tp prcf§. 
Thy chiefs, the lords of nr^any a petty fee, 
ProvokM and harrafs'd, in return plagu'd,thee, 
Call'd thee away from peaceable employ, 
Domeftic happinefs and rural joy. 
To waftc thy life in arms, or lay it down 
In caufelels feuds and bick'rings of their own : 
Thy parliaments ador'd on bended knees 
Thd- fovVeignty they were convened to plcafe; 
Whatever was afk'd, too timid to refill, 
Comply'd with, and were gracioufly difmifs'd : 
And if fome Spartan foul a doubt exprefs'd 
And bluihing at the tamenefs of the reft, 
Dar*d to fuppofc the fubjeft had a choice. 
He was a traitor by the gen'ral voice. 
Oh Have ! with powVs thou didft not dare eitrt, 

Verfe cannot (loop fo Iqw as thy defcrt. 

It 
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It ihakes the fides offpleneti^ dlfdain^ 

Thou fclf-^ntitlcd ruler of the main. 

To trace thee to the date when yon fair lea 

That clips thy fliores, had no fuch charms for thee. 

When other nations dew from coaft to coaft, 

Xnd thou hadft neither fleet nor Bag to i)oa(l. 

Kneel now, and lay thy forehead in the duft, 
Blulh if thou canft, not petrified, thou mufl : 
Aft but an honeft and a faithful part. 
Compare what then thou waft, with what thou art. 
And God's difpofing providence confefs'd. 
Obduracy itfclf muft yield the reft-~ 
Then thou art bound to ferye him^ and to prove 
Hour after hour thy gratitude and love. 

Has he not hid thee if^nd ;hy favoured land 
For ages fafe beneath his ihelcVing han(^, 
Giv*n thee his bleffing on the cleartft proof. 
Bid nations leagu'd againfl thee ftand aloof, ^ 
And chargM hoftility and hate to roar 
Where elfe they would, but not upon thy fhore ? 

K 2 His 
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His pow'r fccur'd thee whien prefumptuous Spala 
Baptiz'd her fleet invincible in vain; 
Her gloomy monarch, doubtful, and refign'd 
To ev'ry pang that racks an anxious mind, 

« 

Afk'd of the waves that broke upon his coaft. 
What tidings ? and the forge replied — all loft-^ 
And when the Stuart leaning on the Scot, 
Then too much fear'd..and qow too nvuch forgoti 
Pierc'd to the very oentcr of thy rcalm^ 
And hop'd to feize his abdicated helm, 
'Twas hut. to prove how quickly with a frown. 
He that had rais -d thee coul4 have pluck'd thee down« 
PecuUarJs the g^racc by^thec p9ir^fs'd. 
Thy foes implacable, thy land at reft ; 
Thy thunders, travel over .earth and fcas. 
And all at home is pleafune, wealth and cafe* 
'Tis thus, extending hi$ tei^ipeftuous arnci. 
Thy Maker fills- the nations with alarm* . - 
While his own Heav'n furveys the troubled fccnc. 
And feels jio, change, yisilh-akea and ferene^ 

Freedom, 
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Frccdorrti in other lands fcarcc known to flxinc. 
Pours out a flood of Iplendour upon* thine s 
Thou haff as bright an rnt'reft in her rays^ 
As ever Roman had in Rome's beft days* 
True freedom i9> where no reftraint is known 
That fcripture, juftice;* arid good ftnfe! difown. 
Where only vitc and injui^ are tied, ' 
And all fmm fliorc to fhore is free befide^ 
Such freedom is — and Windfor's hoary towVs 
Stood trembling at the boldnefs of thy pow'rs. 
That won a nymph on that immortal plain. 
Like her the fabled Phoebus woo'd in vain ; 
He found the laurel only — ^happier you, 
Th* unfading laurel and the virgin too.' * 

Now think, if pleafljre have a thought to fpare. 
If God himfelf be not beneath her care ; 
If bus'nefsi conftant as the wheels of tinric. 
Can paufe one hour to read a ferious rhime; 

* Alluding to the grant of Magna Charta, which was 
extorted, from king. John- by the Barons at Runnymedc 
near Windfor. 
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If the new mail tKy merchants now receive. 
Or expeftation of the next give leave. 
Oh think, if chargeable with deep arrears 
For fuch indulgence gilding all thy years^- 
How much though long neglefted, fhining yet, 
. The beams of heav'niy truth have fweU'd the debt. ' 
When perfecuting 2xal made royal iporc 
With tortured innocence in Mary*s court. 
And Bonner, blithe as (hepherd at a wake, 
Enjoy'd the (bow, and danc'd about the (lake ; 
1 he facred book, its value underftood, . 

» 

Received the feal of martyrdom in blood. 
Thofc holy men, fo full of truth and grace. 
Seem to refledtion of a different race, 
M?ck, modcft, venerable, wife, fincere. 
In fuch a caufc they could not dare to fear. 
They could not purchafc earth with fuch a prize, 
Nor fpar? a life too (hort to reach the Ikies. 
From them to thee cohvcy'd along the tide. 
Their ftfcaming hearts pour'd fre?ly when they dic^ 

^ Thofc ' 
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Thofc truths which neither ufc nor years impair^ 
Invite thee, wooe thee, to the blifs they fhare* 
What (iotage will not vanity maintain. 
What web too weak to catch a modern brain ? 
The moles and bats in full aflembly find 
On fecial fearch, the keen-ey'd eagk blind« 
And did they dream, and art thou wifer how? 
Prove itr— if better, I fubmit and bow. 
Wifdom and goodnefs are twin- born, one heart 
Mull hold both fillers, never feen iapart« 

So.then««*as darkhefs overfpread the deep, 
'Ere nature rofe from her eternal fleep> 
And this delightful earth and that fair Iky 
Leaped out of nothing, call'd by the Moft^ High, 
By fuch a change thy darknefs is made light. 
Thy chaos order, and thy weaknefs, might. 
And he whofe powV mere nullity obeys. 
Who found thee nothing, form'd thee for his praife* 
To praife him is to ferve him, and fulfil. 
Doing and fuff'ring, his unqueftion'd will, 

K4 Tis 
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*Tis to bdievc What men ih^jfd of old^ • 
Faithfuland faithfblly informed, nnfold;:*: i 
Candid and jufl:> wiih* no falfe aita in. yi|e#^ 
To take, for truth vfhit cani>ot i^t' be trdci. 
To learn If^GoA^^ own fchool the'Chriftbln parti^; 
And bia4ftfhffjaflc'dirign*dihcc to thin* heart: 
Happy the man there fcekiog atod tfae^nBrifoaibd]^ 
Happy the mtidri whero (bdh'n^en aboutnLi * . 

Horn Basil a: yef fc. impnk thee ? by! what liaitie 
Shall I adJQfie thee not toxoort thy (hflinto.?:: 
By thqirs .whofe bright example umr»pej(di^li< 
Direfts thcQiio that eniiiien4:e they re^cfa'd,' 
Heroes and worchies of days pad, thy -fires ^ 
Or his> ^ho touched their hearts with haUow'd^es? 
Their narites^ aias ! ite vain reproach ah age 
Whom^all the vaoiticsthcy fcoi?n'd, cfig^^e^ 
And his that ieraphs ti%mbl;e at^ i3 hbng 
Difgracefully on ev'ry trifler's tongue. 
Or ferves thfe chanapion in fofenfic war. 
To flourilh and parade with at the. bar. 

pieafiirt 
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ficafurie licrffetf '^f haps fuggiefts'a plea, 

\i tnc'reft mw^ riWe, to pciftaadc cv'n thccf 

By ey*ry clMftin ihat fmilei xipon her face. 

By joys' poffefs^i; ttfid jay$ 1l4ir.I|icld in chacc^ " 

If dear fociety bfe irorth a thought, ' * -: - 

And if the ftkft'bf ^dom cloy tlicc not, 

Rcfleft th^f ihefc arid all that ftems thincowiij ^ 

Held by theOriare' of hia will alone, ' ^ ' ^^ 

Like adgek iatllfc fervicc of theif Lord, ^ * 

• • • . ' 'f 

Remain with twfe, br leave tHcc at his word 1 • • 

• -^^ 

That gratitude and t^fempT^ance in piur ufe .- -^ 
Of what he gflv^s, Xinfparing and profufe. 
Secure the ^x^ist and enhance the joy, * • 

That thanklds' wade and wild abufe deftroy. 

But aboyr 4ll reflfeft, how cheap jTpe'er 
Thofe rights that millions enyy thee, appear. 
And though reibWd to ri(k thenr), and fwim down 
The tide of pleafure, heedlefs of his frown. 
That blcffing5 truly facred, and when gi v'n 
Maxk'd with the fignature and ft^mp of Heav'n, 

The 
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The word of prophecy, chofc truths dtTihe ^ 
Which make that Hcav*n, if thoti dtfirc it, thine ; 

% 

(Awful alternative ! belicv'd, b|?U>.v*d, 

Thy glory, and thyiflijtme if unimprov'd,) 

Are never long vouchfaPd, if puih^d aiide 

With cold difgufl or philofopbic pride. 

And that judicially withdrawn, difgraee. 

Error and darknefa occupy their place, 

A world is up in arms, and thoUi a fpoc 

Not quickly found if negligently fought. 

Thy foul as ample as thy bounds^ are fmall, 

Endur'fl: the brunt, and dar'ft defy them all : 

And wilt thou join to this bbld enterprize 

A bolder dill, a conteft with the ikiesi ? 

Remember, if he guard thee and fecure. 

Whoe'er aflaih thee, thy fuccefs is fure ; 

But if he leave thee, though the (kill and pow'r 

Of nations fworn to fpoil thee and devour. 

Were all collected in thy fiogle arm. 

And thou couldft laugh away the fear of harm. 

That 



That firenfth vould fail, opposed againftthepuflr 
And fteble onfet oL^ pigmy xufli. 
, Say not (and if the thought of fuch defence 
Should fpring within thy bofoxn, drive ijt, thence) 

r 

What .nation. aiQ-pngft all my foe$ i^s free 
Frotja crimes as bafp ^s anyehai^'d^on me? . ; 
Their meafurj: fiU'd— they too fl^allp^ the debt* 
Which God^ thaygh long/orborn, will not forget ;; 
But know> that wrath divine, when moft fevercj'^ 
Makes juftice ftill the guide of his career. 
And will not puniih in one mingled crowd. 
Them without light, and thee without a cloud* 
Muie, hang this harp upon yon aged beech. 
Still murmuring with the folemn truths I teach. 
And while, at intervals, a cold blafl: fings 
Through the dry leaves, and pants upon the firings. 
My foul ihall figh in fecret, and lament 

A nation fcourg'd, yet tardy to repent. 

<' 

I j^nov die learning fong is fung in vain. 
That few will hear, and fewer heed the ftrain : 

But 
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]tot 3*3 fWeeter voice, aitid one dcfign'ci 
A blcflingto mf coiintry and manlind^ 
Rcdaitn the wandering thoufandsi'attd'lirmg lionfte 
/i ffock fc fcatrtrM !wd fo Wont to'Votf tn; - 
Then place it 6itce again* bctweeii' my tncft. 
The fonnd of trtith will thfti 6e fore to plc^aft, 
AndttotH ^ohe;' wKere'er my life be caft, 
firftenes' of plenty or the pining w'al(e, 
S3ii|Pbetny choifth' themes tttf gjlbry w tlW fali..^ 
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-* 1/0^^1/ itfr j^t facta oftia pandas • 
' -* ViRO. En. &. 

ASK what Ls human life— 'the fage replies 
^ ^ With difappoirunacnt lowViiig in hi^ eycs^. 
A painful paiTage o'er a reftlcfs Hood, 
A vaiq purAiit of fugitive falie good^^ 
A fcene of fi^ncied blii& and heart-felt care„ 
Clofing at laf): in.darkncfs and defpair«-^^ ; 

The 
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The poor^ inured to drudgery and diftrcfs. 
Aft without aim, think little and feel lefs. 
And no where but in feign'd Arcadian fccnes, 
Tafte happincfs, or know what pleafure means. 
I Jliches are pafs'd away from hand to hand> . 
As fortune, vice or folly may command ; 
As in a dance the pair that take th^ lead^ 
Turn downward, and the loweft pair fucceed. 
So fhifting and fo various is the plan 
By which Heav'n rules the mixt affairs of man, 
Viciffitude wheels round the motley crowds 

The rich grow poor, the poor become purft-pfoud : 

« • 

Bus*nefs is labour, and man^s weaknefs fuch, 
Pleafure is labour too, and tires as much. 
The very fcnfc of it foregoes its ufe, 
Ey repetition paird, by ag<robtufe. 
Youth loft in diflipation, wc deplore 
Through life's fad remnant, what no fighs reftorc, 
Our years, a fruitlcfs race without a prize, 
To^ many, yet too few to make us wife, 
r^ ' Danglii^g 
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Dangling his cane about, and taking fmiff^ 
LQthario cries, v/hat philofophic (hifF. 
Oh querulous and weak ! whofe ufelefs brain 
Once thought of nothing, and now thinks in vain^ 
Whole eye reverted weeps o'er all the paft, 
Whofe profped fhows thee a diJheartning wafte. 
Would age in thee refign his wintry reign. 
And youth invigorate that frame again. 
Renewed defire would grace with other fpeech 
Joys always priz'd, when plac'd within our reach. 

For lift thy palfied head, (hake off the glooai 
That overhangs the borders of thy tomb. 
See nature gay as when (be firit began. 
With fmiles alluring her admirer, man. 
She fpreads the morning over eaftern hills. 
Earth glitters with the drops the night difti)$. 
The fun obedij:nt, at her call appears 
To fling his glories o*cr the robe fhe wears. 
Banks cloath'd with flowVs, groves fill'd with 
fprightly founds, ... v.:* 

The yellow tilth, green meads, rocks, rifing grounds^ 
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iSifeams cdg*d with oliers/ fatc'iliitg cv'rf 0i^id 

Where'er they flow, nowicen aiid ,0ow^conc6al'd^ 

From the blue rim where fkies and iiiojuntai as fneeltj 

]3awn to the very tuif beneath thy feetj 

iTen tbouiknd .charms'that only fools dtfpi&i 

Or pride can look at with indi^rent eye^ 

All fpeak one language, all wkh one fwiietvofoe 

Cry to her tJniirerfal realm, rejoice* ' 

Man feels the fpur of paCions and defires^ 

And Ihe gives largdy more than he requires. 

Not that his hours devoted all to care^ 

HolloW'Cy'd abftinehce and lean deipair^ 

The wretch may pincj while to liis fmcU, tafte, fight) 

She holds a Paradife <>f rich ddight> 

iBut gently to rebuke his iiiikward fedr. 

To prove that what flic gives^ Hit gives finccrCj 

To banifh hefitation^ and prockim 

His happineft) htr dear^ her only aim, 

*ris grave phrlofophy -s ^bfurdeft dream^ 

Tbftt Hcav'n's intentions are not what they fccrrii 

' .^- - . . . _ That 



That only ihadows are difpens'd belowy 
And earth has no reality but woe. 

Thus things 'terreftrial wear a difPrent huci 
As youth or age periuades, arid neither" true ; 
So Flora's wreath through coloured chryftat fceii^' 
The rofe or lily appears blue or green, * 

But ftill th' imputed tints are thofe alone 
The medium reprefents, and not their own. 

Td rife at noon, fit flipftiod and undrefs'd. 
To read the news or fiddle as feems beft, 
^Till half the world comes rattling at his door. 
To fill the dull vacuity 'till ^our^ 
And juft when evening turns the blue vault grcyj 
To fpend two hours in drefllng for the day. 
To make the fun a bauble without ufe^ 
Save for the fruits his heavenly beams produce. 
Quite to forget, or deem it worth no thought. 
Who bids him (hine, or if lie ihine or not. 
Through mere neceflity to clofe his eyes 
Juft when the larks and whfen the fliepherds rife, 

L Is 
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1 

Is fuch a life, fo tcdioufly the fame. 
So void of all utility or aim. 
That ppor Joncu^il, with almoft cv*ry breath 
Sighs for his exitj vulgarly call'd^ death: 
For he, with all his follies, has a mind 
Not yet fo blank, or fafliionably blind. 
But now and then perhaps a feeble ray 
Of diftant wifdom fhoots acrofs his way. 
By which he reads, that life without a plan. 
As ufelcft as. the njoment it began. 
Serves merely as a foil for difcontent 
To thrive in, an incumbrance, e'er half fpcnt. 
Oh wearinefs beyond what aflcs feci. 
That tread the circuit of the ciftern wheel, 
A dull rotation never at a ftay, 
Yefterday's face twin image of torday. 
While converfation, an exhaufted ftock. 
Grows drowfy as the clicking of a clock. . 
No need, he cries, of gravity ftu6F*d out 

With academic dignity devout. 

To 
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To rcaid wife leAures, vanity the text; 
Proclaim the remedy, ye learned^ next. 
For truth felf-evident with pomp in)prefs'd. 
Is vanity furpalTing all the reft. 

That remedy, not hid in deeps profound^ 
Yct^fcldom fought, where only to be fouiid> 

* • 

While pallion turns afide from its due fcope 
Th' enquirer's aim, that remedy, is hope. 
Life is his gift, from whom whatever life needs^ 
And cv'ry good and perfcdl gift proceeds, , 

Beftow'd on man, like all that we partake^ ' 
Royally, freely, for his bounty fake. 
Tranfient indeed, as is the fieeting hour, 
And yet the feed of an immortal flow'r, 
Defign'd in honour of his endlefs love. 
To HU with fragrance his abode above. 
No trifle, howfoevcr fhort it feem. 
And howfoever (hadowy, no dream. 
Its value, what no thought can afcertain. 
Nor all an angel's eloquence explain. 

L 2 Men 



Men deal with life, as children with their play. 
Who firft mifufe, then caft their toys away , 
Live to no loBer-purpofe,' and contend 
That their creator'had no fefious end. 
When God arid man ftand oppoflte in view, 
Man's difappointment nnufl: bfcourfe enfue. 






TheJufl:'^CreaCor'c6ridef(!erids to write - " 
In beams -of ihextiriguiftiabte light, ' * 
Hi's narries of wifdom, goodhefs^ pow*r and love. 
On all that bloonis below* orlhines above. 
To ca«K«i wa„dTi„g liotri of mankind. 
And teach the world, if not perVerfely blind. 
His gracious attributes, and prove the Ihare 
His offspring hold in. his paternal CareV ' ' " 
If led from" earthly things to things divine, 

• • • « * » • 

His creature thwart not his augiift defigh. 
Then praife is heard inftead of reasoning 'pride, 

r 

And captious cavil and complaint fubfide. 

* 

n W 

Nature employ'd in her allotted place, ' / 
is hand-maid to the purpofes of grace, 

Bjr 



By good vouchfafd makes known fuperior good. 
And blifs not fecn by bkflings underftood. 
That blifs reveal'd in.fcripture with a glow- 
Bright as the covenant-infuring bow. 
Fires all his feelings with a noble {corn 
Of fenfual evil, and thus hope is born. 
Hope fets the ftamp of vanity on all 
That men have deeoi'd fubftantial fince the fall, 
Yet has the wond'rows virtue to educe. - . • 
From emptincfs itfelf a real ufe, . 
And while ihe takes as at a father's hand 
What health and fober appetite dennand,' 
From fading good derives with ehymic/art • 
That lafting happinefs,. a thankful hearts 

• * 

Hope with uplifted foot fet free from earth> 
Pants for the place of ;her ethereal birth, . 
On fteady wing fails through th* immenfe abyfs. 
Plucks amaranthin joys from bow'rs of bjife, 
And crowns the foul while yet a mouroer her^. 
With wreaths like thofe triumphant fpirits wear. , 

* * * * * ^ 
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Hope as an anchor firm and fure, holds faft 
The Chriftian veffcl, and defies the blaft j 
Hope ! nothing elfe can nourifli and fecurc 
His new-born virtues, and preferve him pure j 
Hope ! let the wretch once confcious of the Joy, 
Whom now de'fpairing agonies deftroy. 
Speak, for he can, and none fo well as he. 
What treafures center, what delights in thee. 
Had he the gems, the fpices, and the land 
That boafts the treafure, all at his command, 
The fragrant grove, th*^ ineftimable mine. 
Were light when weigh'd againft one fmile of thine. 

Though clalp*d and cradl'd in his nurfc's arms, 
He fliine with all a cherub*^ artlefs charms, 
Man is the genuine offspring of revolt. 
Stubborn and fturdy, a wild afs^s colt s 
His pajflions like the watery ftores that flecp 
Beneath the fmiling furface of the deep. 
Wait bur the lafhes of a wintry ftorm. 
To frown and: roar, and fliake his feeble form. 
* From 
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From infancy through childhood*s giddy maze, 
Froward at fchool, and fretful in his plays. 
The puny tyrant burfts to fubjugate 
The fte«i f eptiblic of the whip-gig ftate. 
f one, his equal in athktic frame, 

r more provoki/ig Itill, of nobler ftartie. 
Dares ftep acrofs his arbitrary vieivs. 
An Iliad, only not in verfc, enfues. 
The littie Greeks look trembling at the fcales, 
'Till the beft tongue or heavieft hand prevails* 

Now fee him launched into the world at large; 
If prieft, fupinely droning o*er his charge. 
Their ffecce his pillow, and his weekly drawlj - 
Though fliort, too long, the price he pays for all % 
If lawyer, loud whatever caufe he plead. 
But proudeft of the worft, if that fucceed. 
Perhaps a grave phyfician, gath'rirtg fees, 
Pundlually paid for lengthening out difeaifey 
No Cotton, whofe humanity flieds rays 
That ftiafcc foperibr (kill his fetond f)faiit, 

L4 If 
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If arms engage him, he devotes t» fport 
His date of life, -fo likely to be Ihort, 
A foldier may be any thing, if brave,. 
So may a tradefman, if notqyite a knave. 
Such fluff the world is made of; and mankind 

» 

To paffipn, int'reft, pleafure, whim rcfign'd, 
Infift pn, as if each were his own pope, 
Forgivenefs, and the privilege' of hope jj 
But confcience in fome awful filcnt hour. 
When captivating lufts have loft their pow -r, 
Perhaps when fickncfs^ or fomie fearful drcan^ 
Reminds him of religion, h^ted theme 1 
Starts frpmthcdown on which fhe lately flcpt, 
. And tells of laws defpis'd, at Icaft not kcptj 
Shows with a -pointing finger and no noife, 
A pale.proceffion of paft finful joys. 
All witneifes qf bjeffings foully fcorn'd, 
And life abus'd — and not to be fuborn'd. 
^ark thefc, (he fays, thefe fummoned from afar, 

Begin tJxeir march to rneet thee at the bar ^ 

There 
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There find a. Judge, inexorably ju9:. 
And perifli there, as all prefumption muft. 

Peace be to thofe (fuch peace ai earth can give) 
Who live in pleafure, dead ev*n while they live. 
Born capable indeed of heav'nly truth, ^ . , 
But down to lateft age! from earlieft youth 
Their mind a wildcrnefs through want of care. 
The plough of wifdom never eht'ring there, 
Ppace (if infenfibility may claim 
A right to the meek honours of her name) 
To ipcn of pedigree, their noble race 

Emulous always of the neareft place 
To any throne, except the throne of grace. 
Let cottagers and unenlightened fwains 
Revere the laws they dream that heav'n ordains, 
Refort Qn Sundays to the houfe of pray'r. 
And alk, and fancy they find bleffings there; 
Themfelves perhaps when weary they retreat 
T' enjoy cool nature in a country feat, 
T' exchange the center of a thoufand trades. 
For clijmps and lawns and temples and cafcades. 

May 
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May now and then the^r telvet cufiiions take^ 
And feem to pray for good exampk fake ; 
Judging, in charity no doubt^ the town 
Fioos enough^ and having ttc^d of none. 
Kind fouls ! to teach their tenantry to ptisre 
What they themfelYea without f emorfe deipife i 
Nor hope have they nor fear of aught to ^ome^ 
As well for them had prophecy been dumb j 
They could have held the condud: they purfuf j 
Had Paul of Tarfiis Ihcd and died a Jew i 
And truth proposed to reas'ners wiie as tbeyy 
Is a pearl caft — completely caft away. 

They die — Death lends them, pleas'd and as in iport, 
All the grim honours of his gh'aftly court i 
Far other paintin^gs grace the chamber now. 
Where late we faw the mimic landfcape glow j 
The bufy heralds hang the fable kent 
With mournful Tcutcheons and dim lamps between, 
Proclaim their titles to the crowd around. 

But they that wore thcm^ mavc not at the fimnd •' 

.The 
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The coronet placed idly at their head. 

Adds nothing now to the degraded dead. 

And cv'n the ftar that glitters on the bier. 

Can only fay, nobility lies here. 

Peace to all fuch — *twcre pity to eflfend 

By ufelefs cenfure whom we cannot mend. 

Life without hope can clofe but in defpair, 

Twas there wc found them and muft: leave them there. 

As when two pilgrims in a forefl. ftray. 
Both may be loft, yet each in his own way. 
So fares it with the multitudes beguird 
In vain opinion's wafte and dang'rous wild ; 
Ten thoufand rove the brakes and thorns among. 
Some eaftward, and fome weft ward, and all wrong : 
But here, alas! the fatal diflF'rence lies. 
Each man's belief is right in his own eyes; 
And he that blames what they have blindly chofe. 
Incurs refcntment for the love he fliows. 

Say botanift ! within whofe province fall 
The cedar and the hyflfop on the witll, 

Of 
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Of all that deck the lanes, the fields, the bowVs, 
What parts the kindred tribes of weeds. and flow'rs? 
Sweet fcent, or lovely form, or both combinM, 
Diftinguilh ev'ry cultivated kind. 
The want of both denotes a meaner breed. 
And Chloe from her garland picks the weed. 
Thus hopes of every fort, whatever fefl: 
Efteem them, fow them, rear them, and protcfl; 
If wild in nature, and not duly found 
Gethfemane ! in thy dear, hallowed ground. 
That cannot bear the blaze of fcripture light. 
Nor cheer the fpirit, nor refrclh the fight. 
Nor animate the foul to Chrifl:ian deeds. 
Oh caft them from thee ! are weeds, arrant weeds. 

Ethclred's houfe, the center of fix ways. 
Diverging each from each, like equal rays, 
Himfclf as bountiful as April rains. 
Lord paramount of the furrounding plains. 
Would give relief of bed and board to none. 
But guefts that fought it in th' appointed, One. 

' ' And 
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And they tnight enter at his open door, 

Ev*n till' his fpacious hall would hold no more* 

He fent a fervant forth by ev'ry road, 

, » • • • 

To found Tiis horn hnd publifli it abroad. 
That all mi^ht mark, knight, menial, high and low. 
An ord'nance it concerned them much to know. 
If after-all, fome hcadftrongi hardy lowt, 
Wo\itd difobey, though fure to be Ihut out. 
Could ^he with feafon* murmur at his cafe, 
Himfelf fole ^uth6r.of his own difgrace? 

• • • • 

No ! the decree was juft and without flaw. 
And he that made'j had right to nriake the law; 
His fov'reign pow*r and pleafure unreftrain'd,* 
The wrong was his, who wrongfully-complain'd. 

Yet* half mankind maintain a churlifh ftrife 
With him, the donor of eternal life, 
Becaufe the deed by which his love confirms 
The largefs he beftows, prefcribes the terms. 
Compliance with his will your lot infures. 
Accept it only, and the boon is yours \ 

And 



( 158 ) 

X 

And fure it isas kind to fmile andgive^ 
As with a frown to fay, do this and live. 
Love is not pedlars trumpery, bought and fold. 
He will give freely, or he will withold^ 
His foul abhors a mcrcejiary thought. 
And him as deeply who abhors it not ; 
He ftipulates indeed, but merely this. 
That man will freely take an unboyght blifs. 
Will truft hirn for a faithful gen'rous part. 
Nor fet a price upon a willing heart* 
Of all the ways that fecm to promife fair. 
To place you where. his faints his prefence Utizxih 
This only can — for this plain caufe, cxprefs^d. 
In terms as plain \ himfelf has &ut the reft. 
But, oh the ftrife, the bickering and debate. 
The tidings of unpurchased heay'n create ! 
The flirted fan, the bridle and the tofs. 
All fpeakers, yet all language at a lofs. 
From ftucco'd walls fmart arguments rebound. 
And beaus, adepts in ty^ty thing profound. 
Die of difdain, or whiftle o(F the found. 

Such 
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Such is the clamor of rooks> daws« and kitcs^ 
Th* cxplofion of the Icvcird tqbc excites^ 
Where mouldering abbey-walls overhang the glade> 
And oaks cooeval fpread a mournful fhade* 
The fcrcaming nations hovVing in mid air. 
Loudly rcfent the ftranger's freedom thcrej, 
And feem to warn him never to repeat 
His bold intrufton on their dark retreat. 
Adieu, Vinofo cries, e*er yet he fips. 
The purple bumper trembling at his lips. 
Adieu to all morality ! if grace 
Make works a vain ingredient in th^ cafe. 
The Chriftian hope is — waiter, draw the cork-^ 
If I miftakc not — blockhead I with a fork 1 
Without good works, whatever fome may bgaft, 
Merc folly and delufion — Sir, your toaft. 
My firm perfuafion is, at lead fometimes. 
That heav'n will weigh man's virtues and his crimes. 
With nice attention in a righteous fcale. 
And fave or damn as thcfe or thofe prevail. 
. "^ I plant 
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I plHnt my foorupon^thls ground of truff. 
And filence every fear with— G6d is juft ; 
But if perchance on fome dull drizzling day, 
A thoifght intrude that fays, or feems to fay. 
If thus' th* impor'tanf caiife'is be tried, 
Suppoft the beamftiould dip on the wrong fide, 

I foon recover from thefe needlefs frights, 

•-» • * • 

And God Is merciful— fets all to rights.' 

Thus between jiiftice," as niy prime fupport. 

And mercy fled to, as the laft refort, 

I glide and Ileal along with heav'n in view. 

And — ^^pardon me, the bottle ftands with you, 

r 

1 never will believe, the col'nel cries. 
The fanguinary fchemes that fome devife. 
Who make the good Creator, on their plan, 
A being of lefs equity than man. 
If appetite, or what divines call luft. 
Which men comply with, e*en bdcaufe they mu(t> 
Be punilh^d with perdition, who is pure ? 
Then theirs, no doubt, as well as mine, is furc* 

If 
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Iffcntcflceof eternal pain* belotig *, - 

To cv'ry fodden flip and tranficnt wrongs 
Then lieav'n enjoins the fallible and frail, 
An^hopelefs'tafk^ and damns them if they fail< 

« 

My creed (whatever fome creed-makers mean 
By Athanafian nonfenfe or Nicene) 
My creed h^ he is fafe that does his ht&. 
And death's a doom-fufficient for the rcft^ 

Rightj fays an enfign^ and for aught I fec^ 
Your faith and mine fubftantially agree : 
The beft of ev'ry man's performance here^ • 
Is to difcharge the duties of his fphere. 
A lawyer's dealing fhould be juft and faic^ 
Honefly fliines with great advantage there $ 
Falling and pray'r fit well upon a prieft^ 
A decent cautioft and referve at leaft. 
A foldier's beft is courage in the field. 
With nothing here that wants to be conccal'd^^ 
Mwly depdrtmentj gallant, eafy, gay^ 
An hand as libVal as the light of day ^ 

M Th* 
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The foldicr thus ikiim^d', trhd nfelrcr Arir&Si 
Nor clofctiiap His tbcmgRr ^hat'Cr ht drinks. 
Who fcorrfi to do art irijtny by fttakh, 
Muft go td He^^n-^ahd 1 muft drink his health. 

Sir Smug ! hcf cries (fBr ItiWeft at the board, 
Juft made fifth chaplain df Ks pitrcto lord. 
His Ihoulders witiidflirtg by ixiany a Iflrtig, 
How much his fcelWgfe ftifRrrtdi fat Sir Smug) 
Your dffifcc is to tviHhow falfe from true. 
Come, propheti drinki and tell lis What think ybu. 

Sighing ^ild fttliling as he takeb his glafs. 
Which they that Wobe* prefcrrtieht, rartty p^ft, 
Fallible niahs tfife charch-brtd ycruth fet)!ies. 
Is ftiU ftuhd'falliblr, hdWfever irift. 
And difFerifig jildgmenti fctve But to detlSrc 
That truth lies fbmcWhere, if w6 knew btit where* 
Of 'all it ever Was. mf Ibfc to ttad 
Of critics now alive ot long lince dead. 
The book of all the wtorld tftatcflarm^d tntiAC^ 

Was, wcU-a-yayi the tiUe-pagit Was Ittt. 

The 



The wrifcr well remarks, an heart that knows 

To take with gratitude what heav'n bellows. 

With prudence always' ready at our call. 

To guide our ufe of iti *is all in alU 

Doubtlefs it is — to which of iby own ftorc 

I fuperadd a few cflchtials more ; 

But there, cxcufc the liberty I take, 

I wave juft now, for converfation fake.-——* 

Spoke like an oracle, tliey all exclaim. 

And add ftight Reverend to Smug's honoured name, 

And yet our lot is giv'n us in a land' 
Where bufy arts arc never at a ftand. 
Where fcience points her telefcopic eye. 
Familiar with the wonders of the fky. 
Where bold enquiry diving out of fight. 
Brings many a precious pearl of truth to light. 
Where nought eludes the perfcvdring queft, 
Tliat fafliion, tafte, or luxury fuggeft. 

But above all, in her own light array'd. 
See mercy*s grand apocalypfe difplay^d ! 

M 2 The 
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The facred book no longer fufFers wrong. 
Bound in the fetters of an unknown tongue. 
But fpeaks with plainnefs art could never mend. 
What fimpleft minds can fooneft comprehend. 

God gives the word, the preachers throng around, 

'» ' • • • ■ 

Live from his lips, and fpread the glorious found: 
That found bclpeaks falvation on her way. 
The trumpet of a life-reftoring day ; 
'Tis heard where England's eaftern glory fhincs^ 
And in the gulphs of her Cornubian mines. 

And ftill it fpreads. See Germany fend forth 

♦. . ■ ' ■ . ' 

Her * fons to pour it on the fartheft north : 

• * . . • ■ 

Fir'd with a zeal peculiar, iiey defy 

The rage and rigor of a polar Iky, 

And plant fuccefsfully fwect Sharo'n's rofe, 

Qn icy plains and in eternal fnows. 
■• ' ■ , ' 

Oh bleft within th' inclofure of your rocks. 

Nor herds have ye to boaft, nor bleating flocks, 

« 

No fertilizing ftreams your fields divide. 

That fhow reversed the villas on their fide. 

No 

* The Moravian- miiSonarics in Greenland. VideKran»!. 
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Na groves have ye ; no cheerful found of bird, * 
Or voice of turtle in youi; land is heard^ 
Nor graceful eglantine regales^ the fmell ' 
Of thofe that walk at evening whcreye dwell— • 
But w|nter aroi'd with, terrors, here unknown. 
Sits abfolute on his jan&ak^ throne, ^ 
Files i^Ms ftores aoiid'fbthe frozen rwafte. 
And bids the Qiountaios he has built, ifauid fad; 
Beckons ihe legions of his ilorms away ^ 
Fmm happier fcencs, t6 mjike your land a prey. 
Proclaims the ibil a conqueft he has won, 
^d fcorns to fliare it with the diftant fun. 
—Yet truth is yourisr, Jrcmote, unenvied'ifle. 
And peace, the genuine offspring of her fmile. 
The pride of lettered ignorance that binds 
In chains of error, our' accompli(h'd minds. 
That decks with all the fplendor of the true 
J^ falfe religion, is unknown to you. 
Nature indeed voucbfafes. for our delight 
Tb? fwfet viciffitudes of day and night, 

M 3 ' Soft 
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S^ aim andgfciial mbiftiare^ feed ahd^cbejctr 

Fields fr^uit and AM^i;^ Mind*6y^j$fUfcn\mi^rt^ 

But brigheer Ibedsm tfaanhis who firfas .the 4^k^' 

Have ra'fl yit tehgth on four admiriag. ej/m, 

Tfaatfl!oMan«)yQ«'xla£kcsftcaar«sthejd^ : 

From whici) ^ur niopr'o^taics ^urn aw3Kf^ 

Here 4w ttii:' encouragenoMt gvaoe giii^i to vicci 

The dine cflEbft iof mevdy^ ^mdioiit pnoe I 

What were tke^ j-^^^whaft ibnie £c^ 'stt mode i^ art 

They were ^by nature^ atteiib/ head iqf^4ait - 

The grofs idolatry bltiiii iveaaGhenii oeach 

Was tooVefU^'d for them^ i^eyiond (their readb^ 

Not ^v'a the ^miQQstSony cChoogh inoen ^revefCf ' 

The iiniQiiardk ^oft that feldfom mil appear^ 

And tbotjgh Jiisbeatris«k»qtiioken iriiere t]»ey A!a^> 

May daim £ome right v^ be <eft6etnUl dmM, 

Not ev^ the &n^ 4dir^Ue ais irdre/ 

Could bend- one loieej ^figage one^ot'^^ ^erei 

They were what hkft cj^^Uty beliefs 

True Chciftifiii84tfe, Womb^ws, druiikords, <hieves» 

The 
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The fuU-gorgod favage tttlm^auCeous^afl: 
Spent fio^the Azxtmef^^ Md ihoT'4 ^wrdi^ tt&. 
Was oner n^om J0AinrMi4ui cqiuft ptflA 
Denouncing Ai^wStk QpphitEefimr of itia]|> 
Migig Abiioft JiaVe ijMUil^ wall aii ^Mpe^ 
Chargoalij^^oidy mth an Imhum fliape. 

Her )graye concern^ her Idnd 4\ifpaei6ris ti^re. 
The wrotditbat once tkngwYldly^dandVI andlaugl 
And rmdcVi 4n d'msy madnele ^ tk M$ dMau^Y^ - 
Has we^ a fikut flbod> cererg'd his ways^ 
Is fober^ diMk, benetofent^ ^nd px:»y^s$ 
Feeds fpiai^ngly, communicates his ftoi^^ 
Abhors the ontft lie boapfti^d of bcffdtej 
And he that ilok has learji'd co Aeal no more. 
Well <jp«rke the propbeTj let the defart fing^ 
Whc« Sprang d\e diorn, the ijmy fir AaM ^ihg» 
And where unfightly and rank thiftles grew^ 
ShaH grew ^t myrtle and luKuriant yew. 

Go now> and with important tone demand 
On what foundation virtue is to Iland^ 



If fdf-cxtbing dawis be turned .adrift, 
JVnd grace be grace inde^d^ and lifie a gi& |: 
The poor redaina'diinhabhantj his e]re$ . 
Glift'niqg atoricc with^pity and furprife, :• 
Ama:^'d chat Ihadowsilbduld bbfcure tbdiighf . 
Of one wKefei birth was in a. land of lights. 
Shall, ^fw^r, Hope, fivect Hope, hg$ fct m frcC| 
And ni^diB allpleafnre^ejfe mere drois to ipcr . 

Thcfe aroidft fcpftes as ^afte as if d^wrd 
The tgomrpon carp.tb^t waits on all btifidtj 
Wild as if n*tqrc tb^rc, Vtiid of all good, 
Play'd only gambols Jn 4 frantic tno^di , 
r Yet cha/ge pot heav'nly flciU witji hayio|[ fjwp'd 
* A pi ay-thjijg world unworthy of his hand. 
Can fee kh love, . though feprct evil lurks 
In all we tp^ch, ftan^p'd plainly on his wQflpi 
Deem life a blcfling with its numerous woes. 
Nor Ipurn away a gift a God beftow$. 

Hard taik indeed, o'er arftic feas to ro^ip ! 
|s hope exotic ? grows ic not at hoine ? 



i^ 
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YcSt but an ol^td: bright zt orient morn,: /•; 
May pfcfs the ey« too clQfeljr to be.borocy . 
A (Jiftaat viituewe can allconf^^*. 
It hurts our jjridf and movt^ ottfi lenyy left^ . 

X^ui:onQmus: (beneath wtU-founding Qpf^ek 
I Uur s| aam0 a pQe$ mull npt-ripejik) 
Stoo4 piUpricd on inftnoy^s high ftjige, . ,; , \ 
And bore thepjEilting {corn of half an age, i 
Tljc very butt^f fland^r^^aqd the l^lot • 

For cv*ry dart tji^t rnalicc; cycr fliot^ ^ 

The man tljat mentipne(i j&/«r, at once 4ifmif^*d;; 
^llinercy from-^his lips, and fncqr'd and hifs'd^' 
His crimes were fpch a^ Sodom peyer knew. 
And perjury flood up to Ayear all true ; 
His ?im va§ mifchief, and his zeal prptcnce^ 
IJis fpejccl) rebellion againft coipmon fcnfe, 
A knave )vhen tfied on hpnefty's plaiQ rule^ 
And lyben by that of reafqn. a mer? fool. 
The world's bcft cprpfort was, his doom was pafs'd^ 
pie when he might, he muft be damn'd at J|^(l# , 

Now 
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Kow. truth perform durne i>ficp, i^waft oficU 
The curtain drawn t^y prejudioe and pride^ 
Reveal (the mM is^elEUt) to ^voMfnbg eyes^ 
This mope than monfter in iik profxer f>uife* 

fie l«vM -the 'world that hated kirn : ilie tear 
That dropped «ppn Ills Bi;ble w4s4kiGeFe« 
AfTaird by ftandaj and fha «ong«ie of 4bri&> 
His only itn^er was a 'blainele& life. 
And he that forged and lie t!hat •iShrcw the dart, 

• t • 

Had each a brothei^s intereft m his fcearx, 

♦ • • • • 

Paul's love <>f dirift, and fteadrnefs onWb'd, 

■ ♦ • • • • _ 

Were copied dofe in him, and weH tranfcrib'dj 

He fallowed Paul : his zeal a kindred flame. 

His apoftoiic charity the fame. 

Like him crofS*d chearfully tempeftuous feas, 

Forfaking country, kindred, friends, andeafe; 

Like him he kbour'd, and like him, content 

To bear it, fuffer'd fliame where'er lie went. 

> 

Blufh cdumny ! and write upon iiis tombj 
If honeft eulogy can l^are thee fooin> 



• ♦ * 



"Whiph aim'il « ^j^r^ hatrtfkrc^ddi' offended ^its^ 
And hji biot Mt my fin, coiiM6*^> 4ep\oM^ 

. ITInti^ tknt>«lSll1hfia^tf'^leidPiiFe; G6me what Will| 

And deems 1«fr4iafp artillerj^ ibeae Itraw. ; 

Scripbiipe kidtet^ U f^in, Ixrt God -and !ie 

. . • • • 

On fcripture-gtwind, ^rc fiiretd.difagrcei 

Some wHer nile wmft teach liim how to Uv^ ^ 

Than that h\% Maker has' fton -fit to give^ 

Supple and 'flexJMe as Thdianicane, 

To take thc^bend^is appetrtes -ordain, 

.... • ^- 

Contrived to fuit frail 'naturds ni^ -cafe. 
And reconcHe his iiffts yfith 'faying grace* 
By this, wkdi mcc preclfion t)f dcfign, 
fiejdwws ^pon life's map a zig-zag line. 
That fliows ho w ^r His ^fc to follow fin, 

Aad ^hereiih Atfiger andrGotf s wrath'begtn; 



67 thi$ he formsi as pleaa'd he iports along, 
^. His wcU pois'd eftinr^te of xigbt and wrong, ' 
i^Ad flndft tjic jiiodifli xnartners: of the day, 
Thoiigb loole, ;is. harmlefs as an infant's play« . 
Build by wh4tey€ir.pliin c^j^ic^ decrees^ . 
- !,Wi!th;iyhat ma^ei?ijd#, on wtotgwundyoupleafc, 
Yobj: hope ftiaU,ftafid unWaBi^j-^l^aps »d|i«i''Ji» 
If not tfc^t hojf? thf./cripturft ^»ftS iretl»ir'd ; . 
The ftrange conceits^ vain prcgfc^ks And wiWdrcjmJ 
With which hypocrify for ever^m»> . .;' : » 
(Though ot^er fpUip* ftrikc fhp piiWip eye,, 

And raijfe ?^ laugh), pafspntnolcftcdbyj 

3ut if unblam^able i^ word and (hPPghtj 

A man arife;, a oian whon> God has taught;^ 

With all Elijah's dignity of tone,; 

Apd all the love of the beloved John, 

To ftorm the citadels they bijjld in air. 

And fmite th' untemper'd wall, 'tis death to fpwc* 

To fweep away all refpgcs of lies. 

And j>lace, inftcad of quirks thetn(cly$$ 4^yiffij . 

Lama Sabacthani, bpforc their eyes^ 
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To prove that withont Chrift> all^ gain is lols^ ; * 
All hope, defpair, : that ftands not on his crofs^ 
Except the few his God may have imprefs'd, 
A tenfold frenzy feizes all the reft. 

Throughout mankind, the Chriilian kind at leafi^^ 
There dwells a confcioufnefs in ev*ry brealtj 
That folly ends where genuine hope begins, - 
And he that finds his heav'n mufl: lofe his (ins :. 

ft 

Nature oppofcs with her utmoft force. 
This riving ftrojcc, this ultimate divorce. 
And while religion fecms ,to be her view. 
Hates with a deep fincerity, the true; 
For this of all that ever influenced man, . 
. Since Abel worlhipp'd, or the world began. 
This only ^ares no luft, admits no plea,' 
But makes him, if at all, completely free. 
Sounds forth the iignal^ as fhe mounts her car^ 
Of an eternal, univerfal war, 

Rcjeds all treaty, penetrates all wiles, 

« 

Scorns with the fame indifference frowns and fmiles. 

Drives 



tin^i through the walms of fe,- •where tht fctfi, 
An# grinds his crown bbtca* hct btorning irRecls! 

Hence all tli^at is in mm)> pride> palEon^ aitj 

» 

Powr's of the raind^j and feelings of the heart, 
^ • f nftnflble of troth's almighty charms. 
Starts "at hei" RtSt apprioach, and founds to arrtis ! 

< 

While* bigotry With well-drfTembled fearti, 

* • > 

His eyes fEut faft, his fingers in his cars, 

Mighqr to pirry, tod paft by God's word 

With fepTelefs noife, his argument the (Vr.ofd, 

Pretends St zeal for godlinefs and grace. 

And fpits abhorrence in the Chriftian^s face. 

Parent 6f hope, immortal' truth, make knMft 

Thy deathlefs wreaths, and triumphs all thine own: 

The filent progrcfs of thypow'r is fiich. 

Thy means fo feeble, and defpis'd fo' much. 

That few believe the wonders thou haft wrough^i 

And none can teach tHem but whom tfiou haft taught* 

Oh fee me (Worn to ferve thee, and command 

A paihter's ikill into a poet's hand, 

' • That 



V 
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Tlidt trhile I tt-embliflg nzte a wofk diving "t 
Fancy may ftarnd aloof fr6m the defign, l 

And light arid Urade afid ev'iy Itroke be tfda«w J 

If ever thoti h^ ffelc to6thcf*s pain. 
If ever t^heh he flgh'd, haft fJgh*d ^gaill^ 
If ever on riiiftc eye-ltd fto6d the tear 
That pity had efigeftder'd, drop one here. 
This man wa$ happy — had the world's good wopH^ 
And vfhh it cv'ry joy it can afford j 
Friendftiip and love feerilM tenderiy at ftrife. 
Which moft Ihoiild fweeten his untroubl'd life i 
Politely learned, and of a gentle race. 
Good-breeding and good fenfe gave all a grafic^ 
And iVhether at the toilette of the fair 
He laughed and triiled, made him welcome there| 
Or^ if in mafculine debate he ihar'd^ 
Infur'd him mute attention and regard. 
Alas how changed ! expfeflive of his. mind> 
His eyes are funkj arms folded^ head reclind^ 

• 4 

Thofe awful fyllables, htl], death, and fin. 
Though whifpcr'd, plainly tell what works within. 
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That coofciencc there performs her proper pdifj 
And writes a do6mfday fentence on hvs heart i 
Forf^king, and forfaken of all friends^ . 
He now perceives where earthly pleafurc cndsj 
Hard talk ! for one who lately knew no carc^ 
And harder ftill .as learnt beneath defpair : 
His hours no longer pafs unmark'd awaf j 
^ dark impottancc faddens every day. 
He hears the notice of the clock, perplcxM, - 
And cries, perhaps eternity ftrikes next : . 
Sweet mufic is no longer mufic here. 
And lau2:hter founds like madnefs in. his ear. 
His grief the world of all her powV difarms. 
Wine has no taftc, and beauty has no charms: 
God's holy word, once trivial in his view. 
Now by the voice of his experiencfc, true. 
Seems, as it is, the fountain whence alone 
Muft fpring that hope he pants to make his own. 
Now let the bright reverfe be known abroad. 

Say, man's a worm, and pow'r belong;5 to Gocf. 

M 
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As when a felon whom his country's la^ 
Have juftly doomed for fomc atrocious caufe^ 
Ejtpe^s in darknefs and heart-chilling fears. 
The (hameful clofe of all his miipent years^ 
If chanccj on heavy pinions (lowly borne, 
A tempeft uflber in the dreaded mortfj 
Upon bis dungeon walls the lightnings play. 
The thunder feems to fummon him away. 
The warder at the door his key applies^ 
Shoots back the bolt, and all his courage dies : 
If then, juft then, all. thoughts of mercy loft. 
When Hope, long ling'ring, at laft yields the ghoft, 
Th^ found of pardon pierce his ftrartled ear. 
He drop9 at once his fetters and his fear, 
A tranfport glows in all he looks and fpeaks. 
And the firft thankful tears bedew his cheeks; 
Joy, far fuperior joy, that much outweighs 
The comfort of a few poor added days. 
Invades^ pofleiTes, and overwhelms the Ibul 
Of him whom hope has with a touch made whole : 

N Ti* 



'Tis hwv^n, aU hcay'n defccndiijg On the \yings 
Of the glad legions of the King of Kings 5 
'Tis njore — 'tis &od diffused through ev'ry part, 
*Tis Gpd himfelf triumphani in his heart. 
Oh welcome now, the fun's once hated light. 
His noon-d^y bean;is 'were never half fo bright. 
Not kindred minds alone are call'd t' employ 
Their hours, their days in lift'ning to his joy, 
Unconfcious nature, all that he. fur veys, 
Rocks^ groves and dreams mull: join him in his 
praife. 
Thefe are thy glorious works, eternal truth, 
The fcofF of wither 'd age and beardlefs youthi 
Thefe mOve the cenfure and illiberal grin 
Of fools that hate thee and delight in fin : 
But thefe (hall laft when night has qucnch'd the polC; 
And heav'n is all departed as a fcroll : 
And when, as juftice has long fince decreed. 
This earth ihall blaze, and a new world fuccccd, 
Then thefe thy glorious works, and they that (hare 
That Hope which can alone exclude delpair, 
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^hall live exempt from weaknefs and ^tt^j^ 
The brightcft wonders of an endleis day; 

Happy the bard> (if that fair name belong 
^o him that blends no fable with his fong) 
Whofc lines uniting, by an honeft art> " 
The faithful monitors and poets part. 
Seek to delight, that they may mend mankind. 
And while they captivate, infoma the mind. 
Still happier, if he till a thankful foil, 

■ > f • • t 

And fruit reward his honorable tbil .;.. 
But happier far who comfort thofe that watt 
To .hear. plain truth at Jiidah's hallow'd gate; 
Their language fimple as their nianners meek. 
No fhining ornaments have they to feek. 
Nor labour they, nor time nor talents waftc 
In forting flowers to fuit a fickle tafte,; 
But while they.fpeak the wifdom of the Ikies, 
Which art can only darken .and difguifo, 
Th' abundant harveft, recompence divine, 
Repays their work— the gleaning only, mine* ^^ 

Na' CHARITT, 
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^d nihil majus meliufve Jerris 
Fata donaverej boniq-y diviy 
Necdahuniy quamvi:s retkant in aurum 
^empora prijcum. 

HoR. Lib. IV. Ode M 



T7^AIJR.EST and Forcmoft of the train that wait 

On man's moil dignified and happieft ft ate, 
Whether we name thee Charity or love/ 
Chief grace below, and all in all above, 

• r 

« 

Profper (I prefs thee with a powerful plea) 
A talk I venttre on, impeird by thee : 
Oh never feen but in thy bleft effects. 

Nor Felt but in the foul that heav'n fclcfts, 

• • Who 
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r 

Wlxo &ek$ to praife thee, and caniakc thee known 
To other hearts, muft have thee in his own. / 
Come, prompt me with beAevolent deliresi 7 ; 
Teach me to kindle at thy gende fires^ 
And though difgrac'd and flighted^ to; redeem ' 
A poet^s qamc, by making thee the theme; 

God working ever on a focial plan^ 
By various tics attaches man to man r .... 
He made at firft| though free and uncgpfin'd, ^. 
One man the common father of the kind» 
Th« cvVy tribe, though plac'd as he fees beft, * 
Where foas or dcfarts part them from the reft, 
DifF'ring in Ungua^e, manners, or in face> 
Might feel themfelves allied to all the race.; ^ 
When Cook — lamented, and with tears as juft- 
As ever mingled with heroic duft, 
Steer*d Britain's oak into a world unknown. 
And in his country's glory fought his own. 
Wherever he found man, to nature true. 
The rights of man were facred in his view : 

N 3 P# 
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ife fobth'd with gifts and greeted with a jE^la 
The fimple native of the new-found iflc. 

He fpurn'd th« wretch that flighted or withftopd 

_ * * 

The tendei*' argument of kirrdfcd blood. 

Nor would ensure that any fliould contrbul 

His free-born brcfthren of the fouthern pok. 

But though fome nobler minds a law refpeft, 

That none ffiiH with impunity negleft, 

'In bafer IbtfK'iinmimbeFd^vils meet. 

To thwatt its influence and its ^nd defeat^ 
» » ' * -.. . 

While Cookris loved for favage lives he faved^ 
» 

See Cortex odious for a world cnflaved ! 

*^ • 
Where waft-tholj then fweet Charity, where then 

Thou- tutelary friend of helplefs men ? 

Waft thou in Monkifh cells and nunneries found, 

Or building hofpitals on Englifh ground? 

No — Mammon makes the world his legatee 

Through fear not love, and heaven abhors the kc : 

Wherever found (and all men need thy care) 

J^pjr age nor inf;ancy could find thee there.. 

The 



The hand that flew 'till it could flay no niore. 
Was glued to the fword-hilt with Indian gore; 
Their prince as juftly fcatcd on his throne. 
As vain imperial Philip on his own, 
Trick'd out of all his royalty by art. 
That ftf ipp'd him bare, and broke his honeft heart, 
Died by the fentence of a fliavcn prieft. 
For fcorning what they taught him to deteft* 
How dark the veil that intercepts the blaze 
Of heav'ns myfterious purpofes and ways ; 
God ftood not, though he feem'd to ftand aloof. 
And at this hour the conqu'ror feels the proof. 
The wreath he won drew down an inftant curfe. 
The fretting plague is in the public purfe. 
The canker'd fpoil corrodes the pining fliate. 
Starved by that indolence their mines create. 

Oh could their antient Incas rife again. 
How would they take up IfraeFs taunting ftrain ! 
. Art thcJu too fairn Iberia, do we fee 
The robber and the murthVer weak as we ? 

N 4 Thou 
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Thou that haft wafted eartfh^ and dared defpifc 
Alike thye wrath and mercy of the Ikies, 
Thy pomp is in the grave, thy glory laid 
Low in the pits thine avarice has made. 
Wc come with joy from our eternal reft. 
To fee th' oppreffor in his turn opprefs'd* 
Art thou the God the thunder of whofe hand 
Roird over all our defolated land. 
Shook principalities and kingdoms down. 
And nqiade the mountains tremble at his fipwn? 
The fword fli^U light upon thy boafted powVs, 
And waftc them, as thy fword has wafted ours, 
*Tis thus Omnipotence his law fulfils. 
And vengeance executes what jufticc wills. 

Again — the band of commerce was defign'd 
T' aflbciate all the branches of mankind. 
And if a boundlefs plenty be the robe. 
Trade is the golden girdle of the globe : 
Wife to promote whatever end he means, 
Qpd ppens fryitful nature's various fcenes. 

Each 
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Each climate needs what other climes produc^^ 

And offers fomething to the gen'ral ufe 5 

No land but liftens to the common callj 

And in return receives fupply from all ; 

This genial intercourfe and mutual aid^ 

« 
Cheers what were elfe an univerfal (hade. 

Calls nature from her ivy-mantled den. 

And foftens human rockwork into men* 

Ingenious Art with her expreflive face 

Seeps forth to fafhion and refine the racc« 

Not only fills neceflity's demand. 

But overcharges her capacious hand ; 

Capricious tafte itfclf can crave no more. 

Than ihe fupplies from her abounding (tores . 

She ftrikes out all that luxury can afk^ 

And gains new vigour at her endlefs tafk. 

Hers is the fpacious arch, the Ihapely ipire. 

The painters pencil and the poets lyres 

From her the canvafs borrows light and fhadc. 

And verfc more lading, hues that never fade* 

She 
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She guides the finger o*er the dancing keys. 
Gives difficulty al} the grace of cafe. 
And pours a torrent of fwect notes around, 
F^ft 2S the thirfting ear can drink the found* 

Thefe are the gifts of art, and art thrives moft 
Where commerce has enrich'd the bufy coaft ; 
He catches all improvements in his flight. 
Spreads foreign wonders in his country's fight, 
Imports what others have invented well. 
And ftirs his own to match them, or excel. 
*Tis thus reciprocating e^ch with each. 
Alternately the nations learn and teach ; 
While Providence enjoins to ev'ry foul 
An union with the vaft terraqueous whole. 

Heav'n fpeed the canvafs gallantly unfurl'd 
To furnifh and accommodate a world ; 
To give the Pole the produce of the fun. 
And knit th* unfocial climates into onc.^- 
Soft airs and gentle heavings of the wave 
Impel the fleet ^hofe errand is to fave. 

To 
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To fuccour wafted regions, and replace 
The fmilc of opulence in forrow's face.—.* 
Let pothing advcrfe, nothing unforcfecn. 
Impede the b^rk that plows the deep ferene, 
Charg-d with a freight tranfcending in its worth 
The gems of India, nature's rareft birth. 
That flii^s like Gabriel on his Lord's commands. 
An herald of God's love, to pagan lands. — 
But ah ! what wifh can profpcr, or what pray V^ 
For merchants rich in cargoes of defpau-. 
Who drive a loathfome traffic, gage and fpan. 
And buy the mufcles and the bones of man ^ 
The tender ties of father, hufband, friend, 
AH bonds of nature in that moment end. 
And each endures while yet he draws his breathy 
A ftroke as fatal as the fey the of death. 
The fable warrior, frantic with regret 
Of her he loves, and never can forget, 
Lofes in tears the far receding fhore, 
JPut not the thought that they muft meet no more f 

Depriy'd 
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Deprived of her aad freedom at a blow. 
What has he left that he can yet forego ? 
Yes, to deep fadncfs fullenly refign'd. 
He feels his body's bondage in his mindi 
Puts off his gcnVous nature, and. to fuit ' 
His manners with his fate, puts oji the brute* 

Oh moft degrading of all ills that wait 
On man, a mourner in his beft eftate ! 

m 

All other forrows virtue may endure. 
And find-fubmiflion more than half a cure j 
Grief is itfelf a med'cine, and beftpw'd 
T' improve the fortitude that bears the load, 
To teach the wand'rer, as his woes encreafe, 
The path of wifdom, all whofe paths are peace. 
But flav'ry !— virtue dreads it as her grave. 
Patience itfelf is meannefs in a flavc : 
Or if the will and fovereignty of God 
Bid fuffer it awhile, and kifs the rod. 
Wait for the dawning of a brighter day,. 
And fnap the chain the moment when you may. 

Nature 
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Nature imprints upon whatever we fee 
That has a heart and life in it, be free ; 
The beafts are chartered — neither age nor force 
Can quell the love of freedom in a horfe : 
He breaks the cord that held him at the rack. 
And confcious of an unincumber'd back. 
Snuffs up the morning air, forgets the rein, 
Loofe fly his forelock and his.amplc mane, 
Refpon/ive to the diftant heigh he neighs, T 

Nor ftops, -till overleaping all delays; |^ 

He finds the pafture where his fellows graze, J 

Canft thou, and honour'd with a iChriftian name. 
Buy what i» woman-born, . and feel no fhame ? 
Trade in the blood of innocence, and plead 
Expedience as a warrant for the deed ? 
So may the wolf whom famine has made bold 
To quit the foreft and invade the fold ; 
So may the ruffian who with ghoftly glide, 

» 

Dagger in hand, fteals clofc to your bed-fide i 
Not he, but his emergence forc'd the door. 
He found it inconvenient to be poor* 
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Has God then giv'n its fweetnefs to the catile 
Unlcfs his laws be trampled on— in vain ? 
Built a brave world, which^ cannot yet fubfiil:^ 
Unlefs his right to rule it be difmifs'd ? 
Impudent blafphemy ! fo folly pleads, 
And av'ricc being judge, with eafe fuccecds. 
But grant the plea, and let it lUnd for juft, 
That man make man his prey, becaufe he mfi^ 
Still there is room for pity to abate 
And footh the forrows of fo fad a ftata* 
A Briton knows, or if he knows it not. 
The Scripture plac'd within his reach, he ought, 
That fouls have no difcriminating hue. 
Alike important in their Maker's view. 
That none arc free from blemifti fincc the fall. 
And love divine has paid one price for all. 
The wretch that works and weeps without relief, 
Has one that notices his filent grief. 
He from whofe hands alone all pow'r proceeds, 
Ranks its abufe among the fouleft deeds> 
Confiders all injuftice with a frown. 
But mrks the man that treads his fellow down. 
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Begone^ the whip and bell in that hard hand^ 
Are hateful enfigns of ufurp'd command^ 
Not Mexico could purchafe kings a claim 
To fcourgc him, wearinefs his only blame* 
Remember^ heav'n has an avenging rod ; 
To fmite the poor is treafon againft God. 

Trouble is ..grudgingly and hardly brook'd^ 
While life's fublimeH: joys are overlooked. 
We wander o*er a fun-burnt thirfty foil 
MurmVing and weary of our daily toil. 
Forget t* enjoy the palm-tree's offered Ihade, 
Or tafte- the fountain in the neighboring glade : 
Elfe who would lofe that had the pow'r t' improve 
Th' occafion of tranfmuting fear to love ? 
Oh 'tis a godlike privilege to fave. 
And he that'fcorns it is himfelf a flave.-~ 
Inform his mind, one flafh of heav'nly day 
Would heal his heart and melt his chains away i 
* Beauty for aflies' is a gift indeed. 
And flaves, by truth enlarg'd> are doubly freed : 

Then 
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Then would he fay,'lubmiflive atthyfeef^ 
While gratitude and love made fervice fwect. 
My dear delivVer out of hopejefs night, 

ft 

Whofc bounty bought me but to give me light, 
I was a bondman on my native plain. 
Sin forg*d, and ignorance made faft the chain j 
Thy lips have fhcd inftruftion as the dew. 
Taught me what path to (bun, and what purfucj 
Farewell my former joys ! I figh no more 
For Africa's once loy'd, benighted fcore. 
Serving a benefaftqf I am free, 
Atrmy beft home if not exiled from thee. 
. Some men make gain a fountain, whence proceeds 
A ftreafn of lib'ral and heroic deeds. 
The fwell of pity, not to be confined 
Within -the fcanty limits of the mind, 
Difdains the bank, and throws the golden fands, 
A rich depofit, on the bordering lands : 
Thefe have an ear for his paternal call. 
Who makes fome rich for the fupply of all> 

God's 
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God's gift with plcafure in his praift employ^ 
And Thornton is familiar with the joy» 

Oh could I worlhip aught beneath the fkieSt 
That earth hath feen or fancy can dcyife. 
Thine altarj facred liberty^ Ihould itandj 
Built by no mercenary vulgar hand^ . - 
With fragrant turf and flow'rs as wild and fair 
As ever drefs'd a bank or fcented fummer ain 
Duely as ever on the mouatain^s height 
The peep of morning (hed a dawning light; . ^ 
Agaio^ when evening in her fober veft 
Drew the grey curtain of the fading weft. 
My foul fhould yield thee willing thanks and praife 
For the chief blcflings of my faireft days : 
But that were facrilege-r-praife is not thine^ 
But his who gave thee and prefen^es thee mine : 

■ 

Elfe I would fay, and as I fpake, bid fly 
A captive bird into the boundlefs fky; 
This triple realm adores thce-rthou art come 
From Sparta hither, and art here at home i 



r .^ 
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We fcet'tli]? fofffcjftill M^d; it this tbtif 
Enjoy imtnunity from pneitiy pow r, 
WKilc confciencc, Kappter'tnah in^antieht years^ 
Owns no Tuperior but- the God me Fears. 

«'" *'■ t . ■ "t . i '* ' ' •* \ ft n " • 

Propitious Ipirit 1 yet expunge a wrong 






Thy rights ha^e fufFePd, and' our land, fodlong, 
Teach mercy to ten tlioufand "hearts' thatlhafc 
The fears and hopes of a commercial carc; 
, Prifons expeift'the wicked, and were built 
To bmd the lawlefs and to ptinifli guilt, * * 
But^ipwreck, earthquake, battle, fire and flood, 
Are mighty mlfchiefs, not to be withftbod. 
And honeft merit ftands on flipp'iy ground. 
Where covert guile and artifice abound : 
Let juft reftraint for public peace defign'd, ' 

• • • r » , , 

Chain up the wolves arid tigers of mankind. 
The foe ot virtue has no claim to thee. 



■> y 1 r • * . 



But let infolvcnt innocence go free. 

Patron, of elle the riioft defpifed of mcni 



— ••* 



Accept tRc'tribute'^or a fuang^r*s pen';' ' ' 



1) 



i> » 



O 



Vcrfe, 



Vcrfey fike theladhfl its imniortdl Jttiiid,' 
Shoulcf be the guerdottof a noblc^dced/'* 

■ • • » • • • 

I may alarm thee, but i* fear thef&ahtc *^5'''- • 
(Charity choferi as triy thtme airid^ 

* • - 

I muft incur, forgetting Howar 

• » , ., , , , . 

Bleft with all wealth can give thee, * to Tcfigh '' 
Joys doubly IWeet to 'feeiftigs quitk^as tliiifev ""* 
To quit the blifs thy ^ rural fcenes beftow, 

* ■ ' 

To febk a nobler amidft fcenes of woe, '' *^ 

.... . - 

To traverfe feas, range kingdoms, and bring home 
Not the proud monunrients oT Greece or IK^ome^ 

• 4 • - . - 

\ . .... 

But knowledge fuch'as only dungeons teach. 
And only fympathy like thine could reach j' 
That grief, fequefter'd from the public ftage. 
Might Imooth'her feathers and enjoy her cage. 
Speaks a divine ambition, and a zeal 
The boldeft patriot might be proud to feel. 
Oh that the voice of clamor and debate. 
That pleads for peace 'till ft difturbs the ftate. 
Were hulh'd in favour of thy gen'rous plea. 
The poor thy clients, and heaven's fmilc thy fee. 
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Philofbphj? that does npt rdrcam or ftr^jr, - 
Walks amf^ warm with nature all bis* w^y^i * 
CompaflbLearth^ diye^ itito it> afccnds. . 
Whatever fliBcp enquiry reMmmcnds/ 
Sees planetary* wonde.rs finoothly toU 
Round^ either fyftems :i]in4er >ier controU, . - 
Drinks wifdom at the milky ftceam of light . 
That cheers, the filent journey of the night. 
And brings at -his. retyrn a boCom charged^ 

^ • ^ J m J . - m • * .♦ ' 

^ With rich inftruftion, and a foul enlarged. 
The treafured fweets of the capacious plan- 
That.heay'n fpreads wide before the view of man, 
All prompt his pleafed purfuit, and to purfuc 
Still prompt him> witha.pleafure always new: 
He too has a connefting pow'r, and draws 

Man to the center of the common caufe, 

J ... 

Aiding a dubious and deficient fight , - 
With a new medium and a purer light. 
All truth is precious if not all divine. 
And what dilates the pow'rs muft needs refine, 

He 
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He ^((atf*,the,lk»fa, vi^; watcliing «v*iy oiuugei 
Provi(t9i(.tHe fs(cukies.a« aqi^ljer ranges .": 
And wiasrmankind, « lysj^^emptf pffiyajfe; 
A proude|: i^uon on the;gpi('ral- fqdej . 
But reafijQ ^Ul-unl^ di^iely tau^i,: 2;;;; 

What5*er,% learns, l^^f^ nothing, j|s,fts PWg^lf s 
The l«9.p{)f/evdUticMV<oaif5.i^ v - 

What human-wifdona c^i^^Jjut f?|)ppfe,j^ ; 
That in^;ia nature's fi^h^.maptUi d^ 
And graced ^fvith aH philo^y ca^ ^^^-^ ,,, . ^ 
Though, fair withaut,/^-:lumwowjwri^^ ^; \ 
Is ftill the progeny and.beir.of fin. , . . .r , > 
Thus:uught dpwji fi^Us^he plutQage of his pride^ 
He feels his need of an tjncrringgwde^^ .... . 
And knows that falling Jiq jball rife np inore> 
Unlefs t^ pow'r that bad^ Jhjm.ftand, re;ft9ce» " 
This is indeed philoibphy; this known^ ^-r [ 
Makes wifdonti^ worthy of the-name^ lusownf 

And without this> whatever he difcufs, f: 

• . .1.4. .*.»».' 

Whether the foacc between the ftars and u^. 

0.3 Whether 
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Weigh {}iTJSmni;^^m€ «€fj'i»rt^tPA'^i" '^ 

The {Jmrn^Aikt imi4^'^hoimd'm(n^^'^'» ' "- 

Toils much3l«Td-fe'««iefttn-'»iflcf -ftSlP/fjf- ■' { -' 
Blind was hd^^Mv, AMm fiStgOilUS ^''^ - ' 
Qtom a4^%a¥i^Ihg ff»ditis/'b}iir(!i»i^ai^»r'-- 
Self-knowledgc" ft^lylteSWtfi-bSPtab^ Iffi^cs - 
The rich<pi«!HBdh^r<¥'fl6bferpH'iei'*f^'^^- * 
For fclf^felfl'^fiM'^^ fn)tHrthrm%"' 

(Two tho^ «6M^a^^i^ fe- ttveif km^ 

Arc ta*^" «3f =%4 tffitt'fl^p with -equal patts 
From the fame -cwitdr W*ekfi]ght'niiig gi^ife;* 
Hcrtaife^lRf Ibdt; -Ho^'tdpltJus atfdliW'^ltar 
Th' o'craoffJHg'vteli'WPehtfriV ^H^htrt^ ■ 
Hark^r- %^fhe-Wiijik bPaShotifand-'rifl*, "'• -'^ 
Son*'*»J^ugHfchfe'grtiv^;t(MifcdoWhTtIfe^ilopifjg 
hills «■'''''•'■•' •'-'■' J vf!c{o'tu/:V .' .' I* ■' • 

Wih®«^ a fecrrt or an "i^ttWrfc ■ ■'-'•' ■ 
And all fuj^Itted fr<Jm'' Ap ttt-fhai-fotifcei.' -'" ' " ' 
The wes oFiitture -do bdt feiftljr biiid'. 
And -commerce partially reclaims mankind. 
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Has ^}t^^^( 4(^ aiMMi^kt on bis! heart>.^ 
Tis tRitH''aWne exRibktfd^on ear** -•' '^^ - 
Gives Charity fc«*'!>^ihgaBid herbi«ll.'-^J ■ ■^^'- 

WhM wUI HM ar^AAeli)£ift$m«liMe& ivippiiCt) '^ 
An iae<^i^3'<t^b$rIo^iiii;«s «f'dt£»^&8i^; > ' 'U 
•! Endued with'reaibAi"ye«ibV-nittiJtePfcaiHd2 ni S.;.\ 
Let fuppofula*ni<jricl4fe?5«ld''en€iS'tftea%J o: "n-'C 
Andt«lii$li$»n^^1^ ^Uyia'tioh'tlil^lhftit,^''^ '-'i^^ 
H«'«(hi>8l>is lensi 'if'haply they ia4y'ted,='y-' --V 
aofet«> the p*art-'«^h^ref%lri6ii bo|ht'tb^i^'^-''i'^ 
But fifl<i>s ieh'at though! M^ ^Bes'^ffift 'ilM^ fTght,' ^ ' 
They canSM giW Sf>'1*l'*h3ke darkiMs'ligfet. -'^ 
He reads <4ife'lefetii'«;H»fld'defcriBeb^albtid'' ' 
A fenf«?tee7 kho# iKbt,*'<c»' the Wond'Hrig crow4i 
He talks flight and the pWIhiat?© hWsi • '" ■ 
AsmendfdeptKih'fe/ufei6h vife, ' • 

■ '.0=4^ ■ ' ..- 5v ■ . But 
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But all he g^las fof his ^kUsMgPJie b^W^Hr-; 
Wha^:ffoj3nl%ratt$vMe>.<Qm«i;(Avdlers.wiU teB, 

Thf Iflpl whpffr fight|iUr9y«?H''ni|igi?iW?flfC9ews, 
Takes thftt:f^fimW^ce,pf;^.goo!diflve.yi?«w, 
As di'monds flript of their opaque diiguife, 
RcHeft thc.«9fla-^jiy gjqry <if ,4:he ^kks,. j :} 
,Shc fpeal^. of h^mi her aothor;; guardiap^ Ccie^di 

In language warm as all that love iafpire9> . ; 
And in the glow of her in^enf© 4cfifc^, ; . 
Pants to ^^nmunicate bier noble fires* 
She fef^.a worl4.ftark;blin4 $o what em^l^i 
Her eager t|iought, apd'fc<;?l5;her flpwii&g j<qrs^ 
Though wifdom hail thecn^ heedlefs.of her callj 
Flicfi tafare fqme, and fcela a pang for all r 
Herfelf as weak as her Aippopc is ftrongi 
She feels that frailty fhe defu^d fo long, , ; 
And from a knowledge of her own difeafe^ 
Learns to companionate the fick ihe fees. 
Here fee, acquitted of all vain pr6trace» 
Tht reign of genuine C|jarity commence ; 






( *** ) 

Thioikgh fcorft tepay hxnr^thfaiH^t t^^ TV 

T)ie truth Afe loimy !a fig^xi|plinvoddd>fadphAii4 
Tis chil4^.(ioG^icH;dfe]firgnj8 afretan^ ii > j 
The dangir-^trnf-AiSceth doij txiu^t^chf » : I 
Laii^ at xixm efiilf.a3einefiypaaRdf.tlBe.': - . 
But A^zdSbix^dmiitoa^^ Ibui qe^er. ccafe^ :3 
Whoever. thrBiftq[»:ixtartd f^oikirfrMacci ><KW^v 
Pure {ii heir jmrantbihJierimtoper,mild^ {^4|- ; 
Her wif4om Stems th^ yifeakncfeofifcjchild^'^:^^^'^^ 
She n\akes. eiJiCMfed-yrhie)^ fteriftipht condemn^ : ^ 
Reviled :hy tbofd that h^C6 her^ pf^ys for theois 
Suii»cton iiirl:$: AOt m her artkfs.breifti 
The word fuggefted^ fhc believes ,tbe beft ; 
Not foon pfoy0)^ed^ however, ftung and tcaa'd, . 
And if perhap;^ :made angry, fobq. appeased/ 
Shexather \¥aye« than will difpute her right. 
And injured, makes forgivcncfs her dcligHt* 

Such was theppurtrait an ap^flle drew. 
The bright original was one he knew, 
Heav'n held his hand« the likenefs mu& be true/ 
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Wh^ftOftsihttlK^di ixmutaUBMii mtb the fla 
Has fiUc^lH5%nlft;vIicte!the(brpA](t.^^ 

ImmortgVfrfigiiacibecfiibtfae:^^ -> 

That tells lis rwHsnccfiisftrcKf^lm arri&ippllg^r 
So whea a ihip osdl irei^Md!witHa£bift6iBft.j: 

The funinatQms ^ |hdit'iif^:%ief )fllQinf S> : . ^o.' 
Has dropt heragctor Midiii^^'caiyftt forrd^ ^ 
In IbnaeTafe hi»reA:of ouf ti«4ft««P^fMy "i >.*/ ; 
*TwGre 'vfiiii eri^ti'ftysto xi^^htfbfoi^'tJAJe M^eiity t '^ 
Tfec?igate>'infOriiils i]is,! laAirfflirfkliichfa f(*i«;?::v9 
Some &ekv^)«^''^t!&di2^* ^ftftjetiie* iiaiqliti 

Taiiiil th^^fiaM^iW^ladjP'WirfPlilmti ; 1 no.-'I re: : 
But charity jK)t fclgn'd; iiileft^S^diife^-' i 1^ ^ '^ 
Anotfter:s^gd6d-^ffteWs cent^rVinVhdre^n^-^ 
And too ihdft4i^ed'^a /eadV cKfe'tBlnft "Of -peiiw,- 

( Muft ceafe for eVd: when fh€''f««br(fe^r««4«^:''' 

1 , f J . . . . I » •» 

•; Flavia, moft'tcMerWh*r"owfi''g(k>d'niatnei^" -•'^ 
•^ I^ rather caMlefs'df'S •lifter's'fltfeei^-' '--'■ "''•••^"' 



J* 
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But if fl»9Su«»'ipeMril^eft^i«Pai8ir''i ■'•3"=f-'^ ^'- 
She de*ffi4%H'fe«50fdi''ffifc' fr^i>ifitt*|fy, ' " ' 

Frotft pncfe in feagii? wttS^norancc 'liave f|ft*ung ? 

But Gotf«^¥?a!t?l!i^Miif!^h/ls"ftifl/ ''''' -''^ 

And bends tKl^fi^gh'maier^aii fo'^Kls win, '^^ 
A conflagration or a wintry Booa, 
Ha^ leit fome nundrcas without h^^ or too5,' 
ExtravagaHce and av'ncc^rfiall luftfcribe, ^ ' ' *^ - 
While famt^ana TeIf-compTat:ence are the bribt*'" 
The brJe^f'jirbclaim'd, itVifitseV^ry pew. 
But firft the'^qliire s, a cortipliment But due': 

With na^m^iriik;A h^'u^n'tik "^- ' ' •' ■'■"'' 

His'Ptrtiii^ {Ji!iVrer'tKk"t "ckvy otail eyes, ' '••'''■ 
And while the cl^rk j'ul!fc**ptizz^es out the pfalm^ 
Slides gtnHei ^iifilrid guinea in his palm. 
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'Till finding wh»t he might hayio i^w4. h^tp, \ 
A fmaller piece;|unidft tfacprecjlom .ftpsei; ,; : 7 
Pinch'd clofc hemeaxlas S^fg^^^f^d^Mfh^ni^ 
He half cxhibi)^ , 2^d thea drop ^^ * 

Gold to be fuisp! — throughout 4fec. tpfwi 'a$$<^^ 
How the good 'Siwirc gives ne«9rJl«&thaD»hL 
flrojm motiycs fuch, j^ his, .th<?ugl|.|[9t t^e bf.H>^. 
Springs in due.timc fupply for ,th«? diftrrfs'4, . 
Not lefs effedual than what love, h^ftav^it ; - 
Except that office dips it, as itgoegv, .'. . ; 

But left I feera to |in againft a friend. 
And wound the grace I mean to recommend^ 
(Though vice derided with a juft deiign 

Implies no trefpafs againft love divine) 

« 

Once more I would adopt the graver ftilej 
A teacher Ihould be fparing of his fmile. 

Unlefs a love of virtue light the flame. 
Satyr is more than thofe he brands, to blame. 
He hides behind a magifterial zii 
His own offences, and ftjips others bare, 

AftAs 
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ASc&s indeed ^a moft humaQC concern 
That men if gently tutof*d,wm not learn. 
That muleiih folly not to be reclaimed 
IJ^y ibfter mcdxods, mutt be made afham'd. 
But (I might inftance in St. Patrick's dean) 
Too often. rails to gratify his fpleen. 
Moft fatVifts are indeed a public fcourge. 
Their mildeft phyfic is a farrier's purge. 
Their , acrid temper turns as foon as ftirr'd 
The npUk of their good purpofe all to curd. 
Their z^ begotten as their works reheaifc, 
.By lean defpair upon an empty purfe $ 
The wild aflallins Aart into the ftreet. 
Prepared to poignard whomfoe'cr they meet ; 
No ikill in fwordfmanihip however juft. 
Can be fecttre again^ a madman's thnift. 
And even virtue fo unfaidy matched. 
Although immortal, may be prick'd or fcratch'4* 
When fcandal has-ijcw minted an old lie, , 
Or tft.'^ iayeatioA. for a Ireft^ Tupplf, 



* « 
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Tis called'a diff, 'aiftl thk wartda^Jdari " : 
Gath'rJhg arotimi-k'^th rt-efted'-egrii r .r •-.: J 
A thoufand names are t<30'<l"iftlB^ the-cmwd,;^ 
Some^whiipcr'd foftljv'afld fom* tflbang'A^ilAnfc^ 
Juft as the fapience of an autfeor'^.te^ifli; ^ • > 
Suggefts it faife bi? darfgYoUs"::t(y WptehR^'^ <: /I 
Strange-! how t^e fircqtiefH: tfttei^Wftlfi'daA/*'- . 
Quickens a mirket:*A*rfa hc3ps^b#^h€*tipiiBi, .'- 
Th* ffrrpbrtSntqctters'^ th^e«idkSle^*^ttrf|, :io:; : 



' ', 



SerW is aTtdy-to'^ftHtliJK>ar*i|b'|)^fi'dyi -••'■ - 
Conjefturc' gripk'jS»e'f i^ftftns :fti'fia3|iat<i;.-s , ; ,.;; '; 

The world h-t:Kii<calSi\M 5effB;a^p<s«h«ilJiw. 
So when the cold damp Ihades bf^t^t'frdViJAy 
Woi-m's may be caught by either >ireid^bi^taii;*'"'^' 
Forcibly 'drawA Yforii many a'tloft rccciV/- ' '^'^ 
They meet'widiilttie pfty/'ho FeHrtft^j-'- - - -'^ 
Plung'd in th^'fti-eatotlieyfoageTiplSi'thVmutf, 
t"66^/dr tfie^^ft'rfiiih'a^ rovers ^dftfifeflodtf. ■^'•''•-■- 

AllWii fei^frfwhitharliits iafeitii ' -'• 

To peace aiiti^tikaSrf^/'U'mtWp^^li^^^^ r' '-• •- 

A bold 



«•« ^ 
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A bold remark, but which if well applied. 






Would humble many a tow'ring poet's pride : ' 
Perhaps the man was in a fjiortivc fit. 
And had no btner play-place for his wit; 
PerliapS enchanted with the love of fame. 

He fought the jewel in his neighbour's (hatxic; 

'•It , f 

Perhaps—whatever end he might purfue, 

•••• ■♦•«»v'»«r».,,-j'^-- , , 

The caule or virtue cou^ld not be his view^ 

At eVry ftroke'wit flafhes in bur eyes. 

The turns are'quick, the poliUi'd poinVTuYprifc, 

But fhine with cruel and tremendous charms. 

That while they pkaTe poflefs us with alarms^: 

So have I feeri, (and haften^d to the fight 

On all the wings of holiday delight) 

Where Hands tliat monument of antient powV, 

Named with emphatic dignity, the tow'r, 

Giins, halb'erts, fwords and piftols, great and TmaH, 

In ftafry formls difpofed upon the wall i 

We wondeV, as we gazing Hand below, ' 

- - ■ , • , . - 

That brafs and ftecl (houW make {b'firie a iBowj 

But 
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But thojugh we praife. tbiVcxadl cjcfigner's (kill> 
Account them impleipents of mifchief ftilK 

No works Ihall find acceptance in that day 
When all difgmfes fhall be rent ay/ay^ 
That fquare npt truly with the Scripture plan, 
Nor Ipring from love to God, or love to man. 
As he ordains things fordid in their birth 
To be refolved* into their parent earth* 
And though the foul (hall feek fuperior orhs^^ 
Whatelpr this wjorld produces, it abforbs, 
, So felf flarts nothing but what tends apace 

« 

Home to the goal where it began the race. 
Such as our motive is our aim muft be. 
If this be fervile, that can ne*er be free ; 
If felf employ us, \yhatfoe*cr is wrought. 
We glorify that felf, not. him we otjght : 
Such virtues had. need prove their own rewardj, 
The judge of all men owes them no regard. 
True Charity, a plant divinely nurs*d, 

« • - - 

F^d by the love from which it rofe at firft. 

Thrives 
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Thrives againft hope and in the rudcft fccne. 
Storms but enliven its unfading green $ 
Eicub'rant is the fhadow it fupplics, . • . . 
Its fruit on earthy its growth above the fkies. 
To look at him who formed us and redeemed. 
So glorious now, though once fo difefteem'd> 
To fee a God ftretch forth his human hand, 
T' uphold the boundlefs fcenes of his command^ 
To recoiled that in a form like ours. 
He bruis'd beneath his feet th* infernal powVs, 
Captivity led captive rofe to claim 
The wreath he won fo dearly, in our name. 
That tbron'd above all height, he condefcends 
To call the few that truft in him his friends^ 
That in the heav'n of heavens, that fpace he deems 
Too fcanty for th' exertion of his beams^ 
And ihines as if impatient to bellow 
Life and a kingdom upon worms below ; 
That fight imparts a never-dying Same, 
Though feeble in degree, in kind the fame s 

. P Like 
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Like hini^ the foul thiiskmdicd froria ^ore. 
Spreads wide her amis bf tmi verfal li)7e> 
And ftill eftlarg'd ss flic receives the gracci' 
Includes creation in hfft ciofc embrace. 
Behind a ChriHian-^aiid without chie firea 
The founder bf t)iat name ak»ie infpifes^ 
Though all accomplifiiments, all knowledge itieet/ 
'to make Ihc tiiining jw^odigy complete^ 
Whoever botfft:« that bamie^^be^iold a cheat. 

Were love in tli'efe the world's iaft dotinig years 
As frequent, aft the want of it af>pears> 
The churcfces warm*d, tliey iT^^ould no Wnger fcoW 
Such frozen figirrcs, ftiff as they are cold; 
Relenting forms would lofe their pow'r or ceafe, 
And ev'n the d?pt and fprtn^W, live tn ^pieacc; 

» < * » » * • 

Each heart would quit tts pnfon in the tfreafl:, 
And flow in free commrrnion ivlth the reft. 
1*he ilatefiiman flcill'd In prqjefts -dark and deep, 
Might burnliis ufc^efe Machiavel, ahd*£(eepi 
His budget often mled yetimays poor,' 
rlliglit fwing at cafe behind his ftudy door. 
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No longer prey upon our annual renj:s, 
Nor^lrare th^ iraTion with its big T:ontcnts v 
Di/banded legions freely might depart^ 
And flaying man would ceafe to be an art. 
No learned di%utants would take the fieki^ 
Sure not to conquer, and fure not to yields 
Both fides deceived if rightly underftood. 
Felting each other for the public good. 
Did Charity prevail, the prefs would prore 
A vehicle of virtue, truth and love. 
And r might fpare myfclf the pains to fliow 
What fc^ c«n learn, and all fuppofe they know. 

Thus have I fought to grace a ferious lay 
With many a wild indeed, but flow'ry fprayj^ 
In hopes to gain what elfe I mufl have loft,. 
Th' attention pleafure has fo much engrofs'df. 
?ut if unhappily deceived I dreamy 
And prove too weak for fo divine a themes: 
Let Chanty forgive me a, miftakc 
That zeal not vanity has chanc'd to make, 
And fpare the poet for his fubjeft fake* 
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CONVERSATION. 



Nam neq\ me tantum venientis fihilus aufiriy 
Nee fercujfa juvant fluElu tarn lit or a^ nee qua 
Saxofas inter decurrunt flumina valles. 

ViRc, EcL* 5. 

^TpHOUGH nature weigh our talents, and difpcnfc 

•■• To ev'ry man his modicum of fcnfc, 
An(i Converfation in its better part. 
May be efteemed a gift and not an art. 
Yet much depends, as in the tiller's toil. 
On culture, and the fowing of the foil. 
Words learn'd by rote, a parrot may rchearfc, 
But talking is not alvsrays to converfe^ 



Not, marc difUhft from barmopy diyinc. . v . 
The conftant creaking of a country figh. 
As alphabets in ivory employ . ; : . 
Hour after hour the yet unlettered boy, . 
Sorting and puzzling with a deal of glee . 
Thofe feeds of ibience called his A B C,. ; ; . 
So language in the mouths of the adults ^^ l 
Witnefs it3 infignificaiit:refult, ; T 

Too oft^* proves ah. implement of play/ : z. . T 
A toy.to fport with,, and pafs time away.. ... 
CoUeft at evening 'what the day brought forth, \ 
Comprefs-the fum imo'^its folid worth, ... . j 
And if itwcigh th' importance of a£y. 
The fcaks are falfe of Algebra a lie. ■ 
Sacred interpreter of hurhan thought, " .^ 
How few refpeft or ufe thee as they ought I 
But all (hall give account of tv^xY wrong 
Who dare diflionour or defile the tongue. 
Who proftitute it in the caufe of vice. 
Or fell their glory at a market-price, . 

P 3 Who 



Cm*) 

« 

Who vote for Hire, or piint ic T*idi Idinpooiij: - ' ' 
The dear-^ljpught platomto; aaidthe cheap btiffisbn. 
There is a prurient to 'di^':%cccA irf fiwhaf^- . . 
Wrath ilays[ hlni^ or il6t Gi^dltfouldSbdiiie tbctti 

dumb'f ' '•"• '' " . • ■ ^ 

His wife forbearaiictt ha&i their :ehdi iid ieiew> • - ^ 
They fill their mcifixre ahdmceivc.th6ir.dgcu>! 
The heathen law-g\verfe of: uttienit day^ : ' 
Names al^ridft woixhjrxf a Chriftim praifiiv^ 
Would driyrthem forth from. the refortof n^e^^ 
A^d ikut up tr^rj i^yr in. his den* 
Oh come npc ye near innacenoe and trut&» 
Ye worms, tibat eat into the bud of youth! 
Infeftious as icppure, yoiyr bKghting po3Y*P 
^Taints in itsjudiment$ rficpromifcd flow'r^ 
Its Qdc(ur pcrifli'd and its charming hue^ 
Thencefoith 'tis hatefid for it fmells diyiivh 
Not ev'n the yigocous and hea^ng r^g^ 
Of adolefcepce. or a 6iitner 
AflFord$ a plc^aUowablc or juft, 
l^qt making fpeech the pi^mpcrcr of luft ^ 
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But when (he preach of age commits the (a,vk% 
'Tis naufcoifs a$ tjne; v^ppr g( 9 vauiu 
So wither-4 0^Hif)BS> d^Egfa^ ihe fylvai} fccAe> 
No ^IfH^i* li'^^^^l ^4 no longer grcepi 
Th^ fftplpA wood 4iv€fted:9f ?}vc bark,. .: 
GrQWs fungous an4 l^ci! ^re at ey^; f^]^. 

0%d^ |;ennii^te> .f^s^l^fii^ obferv^flj all ^ifc— - 
Some ^s^en. haw furely th^ii a peaceful life 
Whatcvgr . /pb^tft Qccqpy 4ifco^lfty .- 

The feai^ <^fy eftris.OTjSiiejMvatl for^e, 
Affeverat^ft bili?ft'ribng in your face 
Makes. <^njEi9adi4biah 6^cb.^ hQpdcfticaie^ 
In cv'jrjr fele. ttiey vtUy : of falfe or ttue,. 

■ 

Well I(oi»f n^i or fuch a$: rio maa cJyer i^hrar^ 
Thfy fix jrtlcnttflU, . I^Jfefe of yoilr pain. 
With oaths like: rivefsfctfijed mto ihe bfa^^ 
And cvjn:yj^e0 Ipjbcr, tisutji fwViUjriiiOwehQiiHi 
Th(^y £w«»r it, .'tiU ftffieditooe.lM-eciiara.doitbc, ■ 

A^^tx6m» humip^e:ferv«)tioCr,thtitim' 

Who thou^ <}i^$luiC'3tfit |»99ti7 hfd ittMie, 

P 4 Hearing 
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Hearing -a^laMfyeJfj grave in his addrcfsj 
With adjurations cv*ry- w^M-imprefs-, - 
Suppofed the man a bifhqp, or at leafl:,^ 
God's narhefo much upon Ms* lips, a pricft, 

• « ■» • » 

Bowed atj thc-clofe with all* his graceful airs. 
And begg'dah int'reft m his frequifli; pf a/rs. 
•^* Go'qtift the rank to which ye ftood prtferrtd, 
Henceforth' affiJci^t* iri bwe common herd> - 
Religion, virtue, reafoni common fenfe -- 
Pronounce^your human 'form afalfe pretence, 
A mere difguife ini which 9 devil l^rks, 
Who^ y^-> betrays his fecfeti by his Wttrte^ 

Ye powfrS'Vi^ho rule the tdngue, if fubh there are, 
And make colloquial happihefs yoixrc^Qy '-'^ 
Preferve me-from the thing'Ldread ihd'Katej 
A dtfd in tlid form of a debate : 

The cla(h'if«rgumtnttf-ahd'jar of words 
Worfe tha»:^the mortal brunt of ri^'fwbrds. 
Decide nocqueftion- with theif tedious lengthy 

For oppofition give% ojpiniofii iftrcngth, • 

•^ : Divert 
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Divert the cjiampions prodigal of breath. 

And put the peiceably-difpdftd to death* 

Oh thwart rtte not; *ir' S6ph. at* ey'ry turn. 

Nor ear^ at 'ev'rjr flaw you may difcem. 

Though fyllogifins hang not on my> tongue, 

1 am not furel^ always in the-Wr^^rtgs 

*Tis hard if. alt isfajfe that I advance,' * — 

A fool mull: now and then be right, by chance* 

Not that all freedom of diflfent I tlartie, - '"-^ 

No— there I grant the privilege 1 claim. . 

A difjnftaMe point is no man's ground, -■- - 

Rove wHtte -you pleafej 'tis--c6riirhoh all around, 

Difcourfc may Vant an anifriatcd— Nb — 

To brulh .the furfacc arid to-rnake-it flow, 

• • » » • • /' 

But ftill remember if you mean to pleafci • 

To prefs your point with modefty and eafc; 

The mark- at .wKich my jufter aim I take. 

Is contradidion for its own dear fake j • 

' ' ' s ' 

Set your opinion at whatever pitch. 

Knots and impediments make fomcthing hitch. 

Adopt 



Adopt ^is o^ji, /f js tsiji^ly irt Yftfc . . 

Yotir thr««4 <rf: trgBlfttot U fos^ egrtin l ' 
The jK?Wg^r» »Wth«»?,tfeafl pc(5©ni .witji you. 

Will judg(? *^^<i9<»wf4r ;l!n^.pfpy« if (9Q4 
Vociff f ^f 4 l^g^Q kilJft rae^ijUii?? i : . • : 

A noify ma^ is ^wayS initfee righ^^ .-' 

I twirl my thu0»^ falj back infio'iuy cb»r, 

%ftP'^ :wa^C9t a 4ifljeCs|Bl.|^«re; 

And wI^^B I Ijopf his !^lasderjf:4eB aW P«» . . 

|leply difcrcwtlf — 40 l?c iuff— ^^ dopl?t. 

DuBius is fuch a fcrupuloBs gppd maii^-« 
,'f^^ST-you may cat<jh I^im mpgiiig if .y«u caji. 
He wo^d xtQi with a pcriernptory ^r? 

m 

Affert tJie nofe upon his fecc Jiis j>wii 3 
With hefitatiQa a^flfwably ^P%( ' : . 
He hi?mbly ,h<>p?jj^ ff^foipc^r it m^y kt Ift. , . 
His evidence, if he were c^Hed by JaWji 
To fw^ar .to fome tn^npa^t^ he faw, 
• For want of jj^rpminence aii^ ju(^ relief, 
^puW h^n^ « J^qpjcft vm ^d fijf? a thic£, 

Through 
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He tici op ril' hfe b^feps ift Arfpenfei 

Knows H^iait he liQoW^ as; it he kn4vf it Mt^ 

What hA itm^tntibifs ife^ms: 'tolrft9« forgot^ 

His fotr oifiiiwbiii' iwhatSct^ei* befall^ 

Cent'ring-^atrl^ft in faaiTiaj^moo&at.all* 

Yet though h^ tcacK and dbiulic your. lift 'niiig ear. 

He makes ^qm^j^i^oI - point . ei^ceeding dear ; 

Howe'er ingenio^voa .Lb xiaiiing theine^ 

A fceptic m.jphilniR^y oiay &tin. 

Reduced » pnuSlice, his beloved rule, 

Wqtaid onlj; pi-ii^re^im a coafummate fod, 

Ufelefs in hj«[;i zlikA both bram and fpeech, . . 

Fai£ faavBig |>h»:td ail truth aboyfi his reach ; 

E(fis amb»giiiti^ h^ tot^l fbm^ 

^e might u well be blind wd de^f and diimb« t 

Where ;n€ft qP jydgro^iit cre^p aqd frel their ytdy^ 
The P^fitiye proj^^pqe wlthfm di^n?ay. 
Their wa^t of Ipght and inteelled): fuppjiied 
By fparlqs abfur^ty i^rike^ 9V^K of pridie : 

Without 
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Without the means of knowing right fronjt^wfong^ 
They always arc decifirc, clear ftndllrongi. .. 
Where others toil with philofophic forcc^ 
Their nimble nonfenfe takes a fliorter courfe> 
Flings at your, head cortviftioh in the Itimp, .;* 
And gains remote conclufions at ijnmp t . 
Their own defeft invifible to them> 
Seen in another they at once condemtn^ . - 

And though felf- idolized in ev'ry caf^'. . . 
Hate their owaiikenefs in a brother's- face, . ' -'- 

The caufe is plain and not to^-beidcniedi .':. - 

The proud are always moft provoked by pride>' 
Few competitions but engender fpite, ' 

. And thofc the moft, where neither has a right, - 
The point of honour has been deemed -of ufe, 
To teach goocJ nianners and to curb abufe s 

''^ Admit it true, the corifequence js clear. 
Our poliflied manners are a maflc we wear. 
And at the bottom, barb'rous ftilt and rude. 
We are reftrainc d indeed, but not fubdued ; 

The 
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The very remedy, however fure. 

Springs from the mifchicf it intends to cure. 

And favage in its principle appears. 

Tried, as it fhotild be, by the fruit it bears, 

'Tis hard indeed if nothing will defend / 

Mankind from .quarrels but their fatal endj^ 

That now and then an hero mufl: deceafe. 

That the furvivihg world may live in peace. 

Perhaps at laft, clofe fcrutiny may fliow 

The pra6licc daftardly and mean and low. 

That men engage in it compelled by force. 

And fear not courage is its proper fourcc. 

The fear of tyrant cuftom, and the fear 

Left fops fhould cenfure us, and fools (hould fnecr i 

At leaft to trample on our Maker's laws. 

And hazard life, for any or no caufe. 

To rulh into a fixt eternal ftatc. 

Out of the very flames of rage and hate. 

Or fend another fliiv'ring to the bar 

With all the guilt of fuch unnat'ral war. 

Whatever 
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Whatever ufc may iirgc or ii6iv3r6r pirad^ 
On reafon's verdiiSfc is a madth&n^s deed. 
Am I to fet Ttsef life upoqi a ih^onar 
Beeaufe a bear is rude arid.fttfy i :lftd^ 
A morale feofibie and weli-lired tnah 
Will not afitxht me, Anfl lioodiier can. 
Were I cinpow'id to regulaoe dre Ma, 
They ifiiotrld ^flcduMcr With Mfiil-^adcd 6&%, 
A Trojan combat -would fie ToinetMi^ ncv, 
Let Darss beat EwTEtL«rs black ami iUu^ 
Then, each nnigJit flaow to iiis admiring ifiiwii* 
In honpfumble bumps his rich amends^ 
And carry in contufions of his faall, 
A fitisfadory receipt in ftiU. 

A ftocy in which native humour rfe%na 
Is often ufe&il, always cncercaiii^ 
A graver fadl cidiftcd on yoiir ficfe. 
May furnifti illuftration> wcH applied i 
But fedcntary wieaVers:<^'lang tklcs. 
Give me the fidgets and niy .papdenjic fails. 
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'Tis the moft afminc employ on cartTi, 
To hear them tcU of parentage and birth. 
And echo bonirerfations doll and dry, 
Embcilifiicd with, he /aid, zndfofaid L 
At ev'ry interview their route the fame^ 
The repetition makes attention lame. 
We btiftle up with unfticcefsful fpeed. 
And in the faddeit part cry — droQ indeed t 
The path of narradvc with care purTue, 
Still making probability yoitr cl\ic. 
On all the veftigcs of truth attend, 
And let tbem guide you to a decent «kL 
Of all amibitions man may entertain. 
The worft that can invade a fickly b-ain. 
Is that which angles hourly forfurprixc. 
And baits its hook with prodigies and lies« 
Credulous infancy or age as weak 
Are fitteft auditors for fut^ to fcek. 
Who to pleafe others will themfidves diigrace. 
Vet pleafe riot, Iwit afiwat you fo-your face. 

A great 
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A great retailer of this curious ware. 
Having unloaded and made many dare. 

Can this be true ? an arch obferver cries — 

■ 

Yes, rather moved, 1 faw it with thefc eyes. 
Sir ! I believe it on that ground alone, 
I could not, had I. feen it with my own. 
A tale fhould be judicious, clear, fuccind. 
The language plain, and incidents well-link'd« 
Tell not as new what ev'ry body knows. 
And new or old, ftill haflen to a clofe. 
There centring in a focus, round and neat. 
Let all your rays of information meet : 
What neither yields us profit or delight. 
Is like a nurfe.^s lullaby at night, 
Guy Earl of Warwick and fair Eleanore, 
Or giant- killing Jack would pleafe me more. 

The pipe with folcmn interpofing puff. 
Makes half a fentence at a time enough ; 
The dozing fages drop the drowfy ftrain. 
Then paufe, and puff^-^and fpeak, and paufe agaiA« 

Such 



Such often like the tube they fo admire,' 
Important trifles ! have more fmoke than fil*e. 
Pernficious weed ! ^hofe fcent the fair annoys 
Unfriendly, to.fociety^s chief joys. 
Thy worft cffeft is baniihing for .houFS 
The fex whpfc prefence civilizes oursr: 
Thou art indeed, the drug-a gard'nef wants. 
To poifon vermin that inCeft his plants,- 
But are we fo to wit and beauty blind, 
M to defpife the glory of our kind. 
And fhow the fofteft minds and faired forms^ . 
As little mercy, as he, grubs and.wprrtis ? 
They dare not wait the rijptous abufcj 
Thy tbirft-creating fteams at length producejj 
When wine has giv'n indecent language birth^ 
And forced the flood-^<JS of Uccfltioui mirth s 
For fea-born Venus her sMitachment (hows 
Still to that. element from which. (he. rofe,* 
And with a quiet which no fumes difturb,. 
Sips m«ck infufigns gf a milder harb..;^ . 
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« 

Th* cmj^atid fpcakcr dearly lores tf opptrfe 
In coiitaft iricorftrcriicRt, nofe to nofe. 
As if the gnomon on his ncighbdiir'sphiz, • 
Touched with a magnet had attradbed his* 
His whifper-d theme, dikted and at large. 
Proves after all a wind-gun's airy chargCy 
An ext|a£t of feis diary— no ftiore, 
A taftelcfs jcmrrfal of the day before.^ 
He walked .abroad, o^ertaEken in the hin 
Called on a friend, drank tea> ftept home agdin, 
Refumed hii pwpofe, had a world of talk 
With one be ftumbled oft, 4nd loft his wrffe. 
I interrupt him with z fticlden bow. 
Adieu dear Sir! left: y©il ihould lofe it n^W- 

I cannot taJk wiih civet in tfee room, 
A finje:;ptii^^gcntleman that's all perfmtiei 
The fight*s enotjgh-^iwarjfteed to fmcll a beau— 
Who thrufts-his nofe iwto^ia Baree-fhow-? - 
His odoriferous • attcmpcs to pleafc. 

Perhaps niight prbfper ',with a fwarm of bets, 

B,ut 



Bt3t we that make no honey though we fting, 
Poets^ are fometimes apt to mawl the thing, 
'Tis wrong to bring into a mixt Hfbtt^ 
What makes Ibme lick, and others a^la^fhart. 
An argument of cogence, we niay fajr. 
Why fuch an one IhouM keep bw^4}f away^ 
A'graver coxcomb we may fdtfiOtimes fee^ 
Q^ite as abfurd though not fo ligh^ as he : 
A Ihallow brain behind a ftrious m^j 

X 

An Oracle within an cmfity caflc. 

The folemn fop; figaifkatit and b«dgb; 

A jbol wrth judges^ amongfl: fools a judge* 

He fays but little^ and that litdc faid 

Owes all its weight,^ like loaded dace, to lead# . 

His wit invites you by his looks to come. 

But wHea you knock k nvr^ is at htime s 

*Tis. like a parcel fent you by the ftage^ 

Some handfome prefent^ as your hopes prefage^ 

^Tis heavy, bulky^ and bids fair to prove 

An abfent friend's fidelity and love^ 

0^2 But 



But when unpacked your difappomtment groans ^ 
To §nd it ftufPd with bricHl^ats, earth and ftoncj. 

Some ipcn* qEnploy their health, an ugly^tricky 
In ipakii^ known how oft they have bcen.fick,. 
And give vs. \n- recitals of difeafc 
A dodkor's trouble, but without the fees t 
Relate how. many weeks they kept their bed» 
How an .enwuc^bt cathartic fpcd, • 
Nothing isiilightly touched,, much. lefs forgpt, 
Nofc, ears, and eyes feeift pre^nt on ,tHe fpou 
Now the.4iftein|)er,fpit€ of draught or piU 
Vidoicious feeox'd, and nowtlje doftor's ikitti 
And now-— Alas for unforefeen milhaps J 
They put on a dJamp nightrcap and relapfe;. 
They tbotaght they muft have died they were fo bad, 
Their peevUh hearers almoil wifli they had. 

Some fretful tempers wince at ev*ry touchy 
You always do too little or too much : 
You fpeak with life in hopes to entertain^ 
Yoxir elevated Voice goes through the brain * 
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"You fait at once into a lower key, 
That*s worfe — the drone-pipc of an hunnWc bee; 
The fouthern fafli^iaidAfiits^tJoo ftrong a light. 
You rife alwi drop thecurtain—thovr its night. 
He ihakcs with cold— you ftir the fife and ftrivc 
To Niiiake- a blaze— that% roafting him- alive. 
Serve liim with vcriTon arid he chufes fifti. 
With foal — that's jiift-thfe-fort he would- not wifli, 
He takes what he at firft profefs'd to loath> 
And in due tin>€ feeds heartily on both ; 
Yei'ftill o'erclouded with a conftant frown. 
He does not fwallow but he gulps itdown; 
Your kope to pleafe him, vain on ev'ry plan, 
Himfclf feould work that wonder if he can-** - 
Alas! hisiCfForts double his difttefi. 
He likes yours little and His? own ftill lefs. 
Thus always teazing others, always teazcd. 
His only pleafure is^^to be difpleas*d. 

I pity baihful men, who feel the pain 
Of fancied fcorn and undefcrv^d difdajn, 

(^3 For 
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And bear the tpiyrHs upoft ik bluihing faocf 
Qf nc^cjicffc (h^p.and felfrizrtpi^isd difgracc. 
Our fenfifciUtks arc fo acutej ; 

W? fpmctimcs think wc <j0uld a /^ech:j«Sorfvcc 

» 

Much to the porpofe^ if pur tongues WQir0 i^ofc^ 
But beipg tiedj it di^s upon the lip, : 

^aint as a ^JiLdkenfs npte /di^t has the pip; 
Our w^d ^1 unprpfit^biy burns 
Like hidflea lamps in ok| fippulchral urn$» 
Few Ffefi<;hftn^n of thi^ evil have compliabdiji 
It fecrp$.3^ if:W€ Britons. w^re ofdained 
By vf^Y of MirJ^olefome curb upon our prided 
To £ea#f^efe ojthcr, fearing none befide* 
The caufe perhaps cnqvury may- defcry, 
Sclf-feyching with an introverted eye. 
Concealed within an unfufpeftcd part. 
The vaineft. corner of olir own vain hearts 
For ever aiming at the «?orld's efteem, . 
Oqr felf-imp^rtftnce ruins i ts own fcheme> 

la 
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In oth«r eyes oxur talents rarely ikb^^fi^ 

Become at length lb fplcridid inour^own, 

Wc dare nof: rifquc them into public view. 

Left they mifcarry of what fcems their due* 

Tru^ modcfty is a difccming grace. 

And only l?luflies in the proper place, , 

But counterfeit is blind,, and Ikulks through feafi 

Where 'tis a ihame to be aftiamed t* appear j • 

Humility, the pareilt o/ the firft. 

The laft% vanity produced and nurft. 

« 

The circle formed wt fit in filent ftate^ 

Like figures drawn upon a dial-plate. 

Yes ma'am, and no ma^am, utter'd foftly, fcovr 

Ev'ry.five minutes how the minutes go 5 

Each individual fiifi«ring a conftraint 

Poetry may, but colours cannot paint. 

As if im clofe committee on the fky. 

Reports it hot or cold, or wet or dry 5 

And finds a changing clime, an happy fourcc 

Of wife reflexion and well-timed difcourfc, 

CL4 We 
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Wc next enquire, but foftly'and by ftcaltfa^ 

Like cQnfcrvators of the ptihlic' healthy . : 

Of epidemic throats if fuch there are^ 

And coughs and rheunas'and phtific and catarrh. 

That theme exhaufted^.a wide chafm eofues/ . 

Filled up at laft with infercfting news, 

^ho danced with whom,, and who arc like to wed, 

And^hp is hanged, and who is brought to bed. 

But fear to call a more important caufe. 

As if *twer^ trgafon sgaiiift Englifli laws. 

The yifit paid, with cj^tafy we come 

As from a feyen ypars l:i:#nfpprtation, home, 

J^nd there refume an unembarraf^'d brow> 

Recovering what we Iqft wrc. know not how. 

The faculties that fcem*d rcduc'd to nought, 

Expreflion and the. privil<?ge of though^. 

The recking roaring hero- pf the cbafPi 
I give him .pver as a defp'rate. caft. 
Phyiicians write in hopes to work a cure. 
Never,' if honeft ones, - when death is fuf e ; 

And 
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And thol|g^*ils?i fox he f oUo^frfl iMf be tamed, * 
A merefoft*ibHowcrheycc iartcdiujaied, : : 

"S^oferohlj^'fiCftCQqJJ^nilifllisrfeifrhPFfti - 
Or if <i*fcryiiJg dTi^'fecSlfijh i*^ ' ■: 

Tlvdinofctelbeifl: ju^t^fhwwfc> his gtoofl^; 
Yet ev'a the^roglUe'thi^fcftft^^hinji thpugh he ftand 
To take Jfikiwnw^^'50>l^e^a<c^p ia hand. 
Prefers hSs fcIloiri^^rlDoms :Wi$h niuch goq4.fenf?i 
JifeiriMcni «[ mitl^^ his mafftii's:?i preteoqe* , . , ] 
If neither. I?nrfc:nQr..gr6Qm aff^S: the fquu^^ 
W^tfe Catt' at laft ^is jockeyfliip retire f : ., 

Qh tb-thcdub^l-t^'fcenerofXayagejoys,. . 

The fchool of coarfe good fcllowfliipandnoifei. 
There in tho fwect fociety of thofc 
iWhofefriehdfliip'from his boy ilh years he chofe^ 
Let him impiiovc his talent if he can, 
•Till nope but beafts acknowledge him a man, 
Man's heart had been impenetrably fealed, 
l^ike theirs diat deaye the flood or graze the fiefd. 

Had 
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Haii not hit Makei^& all-6eftav!ng huji 
Giv'ii him a loul and' bade faiot underftand. 
The reas*onipg po#'i^vouckf9fcd4)fa)ui& infinmd 
The pow'n to doa^ that i%4to^h;his word. 
For all is perfefk that God works an earth. 
And he that gives cOiikUp^&^ 
If this be plain, 'tis plainly utid$rftood >_ 
What ufes of bis t>tfon the Ofver would; ^ 
(The nnind difpatchcd upon her bcil|e^ toil : ' : '^ 
Should range where Providence has bleft die ioi^ 
VifitiiTg cyVyftow^wkh labour mcei^ j ; 
And gathering al] her treafures iWeet by/fweeti ■ 
She ihould imbue die tongiie^with Jivhatihe fipsf 
And Ihed th^ balmy bleffipgcnthejips, -^ 
That good diffufed may more aburidant grow^ 
And fpeech may praile the pow'rtha^ bids it flow, 
•Will the fwpet warbler of the liverlong night 
That fills the lift'ning lover with delight. 
Forget his harmony widi ra^re heard, : 
To learn the twittering of a meaner bird» • 

" ^ Of 
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Or make the parrot's mimickry his choice^ 
That odious libel on an human voice ? 
No— nature unfophifticate by man, . 
Starts not afide from her Creator's plan. 
The melody that was ^t firft defign'd 
To chcdr the rude forefathers' of mankind. 
Is note for note delivered in our ears. 
In the laft fcene ^f her fix thoufand years : 
Yet Falhion, leader of a chattVing train. 
Whom man for his own hurt permits to reign. 
Who Ihifts and changes all things but his fhape^ 
And would degrade her vot'ry to an ape, 
The fruitful parent of abufe and wrong. 
Holds an ufurp'd dominion o'er his tongue: 
There fits and prompts him with his own difgrace, 
Prefcribes the theme, the tone and the grimace. 
And when accompliflied in her way ward fchool. 

Calls gentleman whom fhe has made a fooU 

« 

*Tis an unalterable fixt decree 

That none could franae or ratify but ihe. 

That 
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That bcav'n and hell and righteoufnefs and fin. 

Snares in bis path and foes that lurk within^ 

God and his attributes (a field of day 

Where 't\$ an angel's happinefs to ftray) 

Fruits of his love and wonders of his mi'ghf, 

Be newr-nanied in ears efteemed polite. 

That he who dares, when fhe forbids, • be gravCj 

Shall ftan'd prpfcribed, a xnadqaan or a I(naye> 

A clofc de^gner no% to be bclievcjd. 

Or if excus'd that charge, at lead deceived. 

Qh folly worthy of the nurfe's l^p, 

Give it the bread or (top its mouth with pap I 

Is it incredible, or can it feem 

A d/cam to any except thofe that drcann. 

That. man (hould love his Maker, and ibat fire 

Warming his heart (hould at his lips tranfpire ? 

If now then, and modeftly let fall your eyes. 

And vail your daring creft that braves the (kies, 

« 

That air of infolenge afironts your God, 
You need his pardpp, and prpvokc bis. rod. 

Now, 
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Now, - in a.pofturc that becomes you more 
Than that heroic ftrut aflumed before^ 
Know, your, arrears with cv'ry hour^accrue, 
For.mcrcy Ihown while wrath is juilly due.. 
The time is fliort, . and there are fouls on earth, 
Though/uturcpain: may ferve for prcfent mirth^ 
Acquainted with the woes that fear, or ihame / 
By faihion taught, . forbade them once to name, \ 
And having felt the pangs you deem a jeft. 
Have provfd them truths too big to be cxprcfs'd i 
Go feck on.rcvelation^s hallowed ground. 
Sure to fucceed, the remedy they found. 
Touched by that powV that you have dared to mock. 
That makes feas.ftable.and diitolves the rock. 
Your heart (hall yield a life-renewing ftream, 
Thjt fools, as you have done, fhall call a dream. 

It happened on. a folemn even-tide. 
Soon after He that was our furety.died. 
Two bpfom-fricnds each penfively inclined, 
T^'hc fc?nc of all thOfe.forrows left behind, - . •' 
r Sought 



C *i» > 

Sought their own village^ bufied as they went 
In mufings worthy of the great tvtnt : 
They„fpake cf him they loved, of him whofe life 
Though blamelefs, had rircurred perpetual ftrife^ 
WHofe deeds had left, in fpitc of holtile artt, 
/i deep memorial graven on their hearts i 
The recolle&ion like a vein of ore. 
The farther traced cnfich'd thtm ftill the more, 
They thought htm, and *hey juftlyiJiought him one 
Bent to do nniOTe than he appear'd to have done, 
T' exalt a people, and to place them high 
Above all elfe^ and wonder'd he fiiould die« 
E're yet they brought their journey to an end, 
A ftrangcr joined them, courteous as a friend, 
And afked them with a kind engaging air. 
What their afiliftion wa$, and begged a fbare« 
Informed, he gathered up the bi^dken thread,^ 
And truth and V^ifdom gracing all he faid. 
Explained, ilhiftrated and fearched fo i*eH 
The tender theme an which they clioie to dwell, 

: '. • Th« 
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That reaching homfc, the night, they ftid> Is nea*t 
Wc niuft not now be parted, fojourn here — » 
The new acquaintance foon became a guefl:^ 
And made, fe welcome at their fimple feaft. 
He blefled the bread, but vanifli'd at the word. 
And left diem both e^xctaiming, 'twas the Lord I 
Did not our hearts feel all he deigned to fay, 
Did they not btirn within us by the way i 

Now theirs wits convo'fe fuch as it behoves 
Man to maintain, and fuch as God approves t 
Their views indeed were' indiftitift and dim^ 
But yet fucce&Eul being aimed at him. 
ChxiSt 2tnd his cfaara&er their only fcope^ 
Th^ir objeft and their fubjeft and their hope. 
They felt what it became thcin'mtuch to feel. 
Arid it^nting hiita to loofe the faored fcal. 
Found him as prompt as their deiire was truej 
To fpread the new-^born glories in their view* 
WcU-*^what'arc ages and the lapfe of time. 
Matched againft tn»£hs as lifting as fublitIM f 

Cm 



Can, length of years on God himi^lf cx:a€t^^ , 

Or make that fidian which was ^ice-afa£k J, 

No — nfiarbjc; wd r^-ecording bra^s , decay,^ 

And like the grayer*s mem'ry^ppis.away j . 

The w^rks of man* inherit^ . asf is jufty ' . 

Their authors frailty and tcturn tQjd^v^l^i 

- 1 

But truth divine for €yer .ftandscfccure. 

Its head as guarded.as itstbafe is fafc^. 

Fix( in the. rolling flood o£ endld^^^years^ ^ 

The pillar of th' eternal, plan : appears^ 

The raying ftorm and da&ingwa^e: defies/ 

Built by thjc ar.chitedl. who built the Ikies. 

Hearts may be fisumi that harbour at this houri 

That love of Chrifbiri all its quick'ning pow'r^ 

AndJips. unfl:ained;.by:folly or byftrifc, 

Whofe wifdom drawn from the deep well of life/ 

Taftes of its healthful . origin, and flows 

A Jpjpdan for thV ablution of our woes. 

Oh d^s of heav'n and nights of equal praife^. 

Serc»c^n4 peaceful as thofe heav'nly days,. 

Wheft 
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When fouls drawn upward in communion fwect) 
Enjoy the ftillnefs of fome dole retreat^ 
Difcourfe as if releafed and fafe at home^ 
Of dangers pad and wonders yet to come^ 
And fpread the facred treafures of the breaft 
Upon the lap of covenanted reft. 

What always dreaming over heavenly things, 
like angel-heads.in ftone with pigeon-wings ? 
Canting and whining out all day the word 

r 

And half the night ? fanatic and abfurd 1 
Mine be the friend lefs frequent in his prayVs^ 
Who makes no buftle with his foul's affairs, 
Whofe wit can brighten up a wintry day. 
And chafe the fplenetic dull hours away, 
Content on earth in earthly things to Ihine, 
Who waits for heav'n e'er he becomes divine. 
Leaves faints t' enjoy thofe altitudes they teach. 
And plucks the fruit plac'd more within his reach. 

Well fpoken. Advocate of fin and ihame. 
Known by thy bleating, Ignorance thy name* 

R Is 
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Is fparkling wit the world's exclufive right. 
The fixt fec-fimple of the vain and light ? 
Can hopes of heav*n, bright profpcfts of an hour 
That come to waft us out of forrow's powV, 
Obfcure or quench a faculty that finds 
Its happicft foil in the lereneft minds ^ 
, Religion curbs indeed its wanton pky^ 
And brings the trifler under rigVous fway. 
But gives it ufefulnefs unknown bcfore> 
And purifying makes it fliinc the more^ 
A Chriftian's wit is inoffenfive light, 
A beam that aids but never grieves the fight. 
Vigorous in age as in the fluflx of youth, 
*Tis always aftiveon the fide of truth, 
Temp'rance and- peace infurc its healthful ftatc, 
And make it brighteft at its Jateft date* 
Oh I have feen (rtor hope perhaps in vain 
£'cr life go down to fee fiich fights again) 
A vetVan warrior in the Chriftian field. 
Who never faw the fword he could not wield; 

Grave 



43ravc:witiio0t dullnefs^ Ictrwd without pnAc, 
Exaft yetJ iun precife, thatrgh incck^ koen-eycd^ 
A tnaK that! wotdd baVe foiled ac their own p\iy, 
A dozen :wcfurd-bc*$ of the modern- day 1 1 

Wha wfctffl ©ccafictti jofliificd its ufe^ ; . 
Had ifiii as bright as ready> to prbduoey 
Could Attcfil frbm records of ^n earli^ ^e^^ 
Or from phiforophy's* tiHighut^^d psge 
His ricli materials^ and r-egak y^^r eai^ 
: Whh ftram» tt was a privilege ta hear ^ 
Yet aboTe all his luxury fwpreme, 
Aird his chief glory was the gofpel fhem# ; 
There he was copious as ofid Greec*^^ Ron>e, 
His happy eloquence feen^'d there at home, 
Ambitiou's> not to &ine or to e:irc6t> 
But »* ttesstyci^ what he Ibv'd fo w^H,' 

It move^ me more p6#haps thao folly oughf, - 
When fome gre^n hdfrfdsa^ V6id of witf *s thought, 
Suppofe /Jb^^gWi^^^ riftonopoUfts of fenfe. 
And wifcr menV ^itky pretence,- • • - 

R 2 Though 
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Though time will wear us, iind wc muft grow old, 
Such men arc not forgot as foon as cold. 
Their fragrant mem'ry will out laft their tomb, 
Embalnaed fqr ever in its own perfume : 
And to fay truth, though in its early prime. 
And when unftained with any groiTer crime. 
Youth has a fprightlinefs and fire to boaft. 
That in the valley of decline are loft. 
And virtue with peculiar charms appears 
Crown'd with the garland of life's blooming years; 
Yet age by long experience well informed. 
Well read, well tempered, with religion warmed. 
That fire abated which impells ra(K youth. 
Proud of his ^ced to overlhoot the truth. 
As time improves the grape's authentic juice, 
Mellows and makes the fpcech more fit for ufc, 
And claims a revVence in its ihort'ning day, 
That 'tis an honour and a joy to pay. . 
The fruits of age, lefs fair, are yet more found. 
Than thofe a brighter feafon pours around. 

And 
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And like the llores autumnal funs mature, 
Through wintry rigours unimpaired endure. 
What is fanatic irenzy^ fcorned fo much, 
And^lreaded more than a contagious touch ? 
I grant 4t dang'rous, and approve your fear. 
That fire is catching if you draw too near. 
But fage obfervers oft miftake the flame^ 
And give true piety that odious name. 
To tremt>Ie (as the cre<ittire of an hour ' 

Ought atthe view of ah almighty pow'r) 
Before his prefence,^at^:whofe awful throne 
All tremble in all worlds, except our own. 
To fwpplicate his mercy, love his ways, 
And prize- them above pleafure, wealth or praift. 
Though common ienfe allowed a cafting voice. 
And free from bias, muft approve'thc choice, . 
Convidls a man fanatic in th' extreme. 
And wild as madnefs in the world's efteem. 
But ' that difeafe when foberly defined 
Is the faife fire of an o'erheated mind. 
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It view^this tautk wit&tdi&pa^ nyt^- ", 
And mhkr wlvps or Idjn ttmibkr^ bfTj,/ r 

'Tis ijirriKWj.Tdfilh* arr^i^i* $l}i;#tT7f 
Its foridid nQyri&flws* fr?«i;fiwi'ft;a|>ffl»»&j ; 
And whiU^ftt ,J>wrt fin: i|ft«:Uiiqsrih'4 liefc : 

Tis fuclj-it \\^%x^vmi^Pk^^?WP!^ -: '; 
In fly-blow».flfift^\«h*i5W?» <k% ip^ggoS^Mfc 
Shines i/i thfi'di*rl5i'bv«iJ3&fp'^ i^lO ^JjTfc 
The fte(ufWi5^T\sips; thiPfliyfee.fiilv #way, 

Tru3r.Wi6>:if .ioah ioiit^ , b «(«npftfc4 

Of hqartrin ainiw «nufi|j<lJy7iitfelQ&d;<::::'.r ';.. 
And, far^^U dlfe>all hppft-qf pwe ^ilght^. / 
.Thofp hctteiboqW be rbf luim^d, i*Ww'/ij \^pigM« 
]liad'mc^, profaning frifiadihJp'^ hfillow'd n^e^ 

A dark cqQ&diraey dgtioft the 1aii/>s 

Of vij!fuc> :aml jpeUgion^/gleriotrti wufc*'. 
They build iadb otiier Up; vkh;jdc3tft<lftil fldjli 

As baflion$:f€t.pQint-blaflk idgainft God'Si wiU» ^ 
^ ^ .; Enlarge 
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Enlarge aiad fortify stiff .^Ef^ t^doubt^ 
Deeply refplv'd toftmf.fj ^f^viour out, • 
Call le^gon^ up from Ijtil J^J^ack tjif defi.$J|; : .- 
And curft with.^^qucfl^-fipedllf/yf^^ . .^ 

But foi^s^iuu: can'y oaa^U?^ ^^^8^-^ ^ - ' 
Of joys they meet wixh wthdr.hcav'4a\y.rAngt,. .• 

And with a fearlefs confideiuce make -kxipWA • 

The forrows fynipathy.c^ecms itsowt^ / .,r .../ ; 

Daily depiy? cpcrcafingjigbt and. force. .• ♦. 

From foch communion 4x1 their pJeafkat.courfe. - 

Feel lefi;hejourney'5Jrppghncfs and its.J^ngth, 

Meet their oppofers iwitli uaitcd ftrgngtb, - _^ - • 

And one^in heart, injp!t!^^;and defigp, , ; 

Gird up each other 4:0rt];]e. race divine^ . , - 

But Canver£atipn» ehufe wixat tkeme.wftmaYv 

And chiefly when re Ugi^on leads the way,- , 

Should, flow like waters aft;er f^mn^cr.ftipyVSjfc • 

^ (. • ^ - " -• 

Not as if Tftis'd by mere mi3Gba^9 pow'rsbt - 
The ChriHian in wfaofe ib^l» though now. diilrefs'd^ 
X->ive& the dcstr thought of; joys he oact poilefs'd, 

R 4 When 
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When all his glowing langu^e iffucd forth 
^ With God's deep ftamp upon its current worth, 
Will fpeak' without difguife^ and muft impart 
Sad as it is, his undiflembling hearty 
Abhors coiiftraint^ and dares not feign azealj 
Orifcem to boaft a fire he does not feel. ' 
The fong of Sion is a taftclcfe thing, 
Unlefs when riling on a joyful wing 
The foul can mix with the celeftial bands, 
Aftd givfctheftrain the rompafs it demands. 

St^angd^ tidings thefi'tb^tell a world who treat 
All but their own experience as deceit ! 

• • • * • 

Will they* believe, though credulous enough 
To fwallowmuch upon much weaker proof, 
That ^there- are blefl: inhabitants of earth. 
Partakers of a new aerthcreal birth. 
Their hopes, ^ defires and purpofes eftranged 
From tSings terreftrial, and divinely clianged, 
Their very language of a kind that fpeaks 
The foul's furc int'reft in the good Jhc fecks. 

Who 
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Who deal with fcripturc, its importance felt. 

As Tully with philofophy once dealt. 

And in the filent watches of the night. 

And through the fcenes of toil-renewing light. 

The focial walk, or folitary ride. 

Keep ftiU the dear companion at their fide ?' 

No — Ihame upon a felf-difgracing age, 

God's* work mzf ferve an ape upon a ftage, " 

With fuch a jeft as fill'd with helli(h glee 

Certain invifibles as Ihrewd as He, 

But veneration or rcfpeft finds none. 

Save from the fubjefts of that work alone. - "^ 

The world grown old, her deep difcemment (hows, 

w 

Claps fpeftaclcs on her fagacious nofe, 
Perufes clofely the true Chriftran's face. 
And finds it a mere malk of fly grimace, 
Ufurps God's office, lays his bofom bare. 
And finds hypocrify clofe-lurking there. 
And ferving God herfclf through mere conftraint, 
Concludes his unfcign'd love of him, a feint.' 

And 
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And y«fc God knows> look human- nature' through/ 
(And in due tinne the yrorld ftjaU Mow it top) 
That fincc the ftpw'fSQf. Edea felt. the blaftj 
Thatr after .man's defe^ft-ion laid aH?)vafte, 
Sincerity towards. t^' he.art-learching God, 
Has made the ncy^-born creature her aJDode, 
Nor (hall he found in Awreg^n'ratc fouls, 

*. * & 

Till thj? lafl: fire burn all between the pole?. 
Sincerity ! VVhyr'tjs^ijis only pride, • . • 
Weak and imperfgft in all erace bcfidc. 
He knows that God demands his heart erjtirc, 
And gives hina ^1 ,hi;5 juft demeuwis jeqvire. 
.Without it^.bis prjetcnfxoDs wercaj^ yain, 

I 

As having it,, hcdcems the worid's difiiain ; 
That great dcfeft would coft him not alone 
Man's favourable judgment, but his own. 
His birthright ^aken and no longer clear. 
Than while his condud proves his heart finccrc^ 
Jftctpi!! the charge, and let the world be told 

She.bo^s a eonfld^oce ihe does aoc hold. 

That 



A cold miigivth)!^ xaitid a kiUiag 'drted* ^ 

That wh^Ain'foftii^* tiKg^^ltfid ftf heir %^qrA. 

That^6*6kj ilni»c«iUf(i*:ilin«!i«a^^1ieflul8;idt^ 
Her I\A^ ^^6tflf|>tipq»''l4Ki jiq^filiiAr.a lie. 
That while fheji*»ta/iiwi4rMais!tfti«;ik4 bdicyw^ 
She mocks, ^tfsfcnMk^.wdHtrfMidffifcivcs, 

Thj^4o^if«»(??ar3i!?g:.vlwtrjti(ejr^yeriB^ai)!t, . - 

Thai,^l^4f^^,«49^'W,k«4,JW4«U •/: 

And ufclefeiiip.ft4jyHi|f ig a-^U,^ l.,, . ; 

And all hv.lftYfl 9f9i(4 a'.grWP{ii«ft <^^m ' \ . 
A trick vppn ^^^ Wflv^r^i P^iWCfd flame; 
yplil .lw>r .>g%Wi ^ft.ifecf r ugpft .^cir face, ♦ 
And all h?r Cf?flAwcs%'9f tjhe iworls; of grace. 
Are infjnq^fei .f99%8$ ^ly to cpnc^al 
A dread (h? woM^:j9fQt^ jr$t i^ forc'd to feel. 
That in her hwrt tbt Chl'ift^fcft fti« Jrcvercs, 
And-whilf (Kg fdfini W fc^rn him^ only fears. 
• A poet 
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A poet does not work by fquire or IIrOji 
As fmiths and joiners pcrfeft a defigPi 
At leaft we modems^ our attention Itb^ 
Beyond th' example of our fires^ . digrefs. 
And clatm z right to icamper and run wide, 
Wiicrever cfaance> capricei or faney guidodt 
cThe world and I fortuitoufly tmk, - ' 

I ow'd a trifle and have paid the debt^ 
She did me wrongs I lecompensM the deedj 
And having ftruck the balance» now proceed. 
Perhaps, hdwever, as fome yfcars have pafsM 
Since (he and I converfed togcflhet laft. 
And I have liv'd rcclufe in rural Siades^ 

» 

Which feldom a diftind: report pefvadcSj 
Great changes and new mannere have -occurr*d| 
And bleft reforms that I hav6 never heard^ • 
And (he may now be as. di&re£f'*ahd' wife, ♦ 
As once abfurd in ail difccming^eyes. 
Sobriety perhaps may now be found. 
Where once intoxication prefs'd the ground. 

The 
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The fubtle and injurious may be juft^ 

And he grown chafte that was the flave of luft g 

Arts once efteem'd may be with ihame difou&'d^ 

Charity may relax the mifer's M, 

The gamefter may have call: his cards away. 

Forgot to curfe and only kneel to pray. 

It has indeed been told me (with what weight,. 

How credibly^ 'tis hard for me to ftate) 

That fable's old that feem'd for ever, mute, 

Rcviv'd, are haft'ning into frcfli repute. 

And gods and goddefles difcarded long» 

Like ufelefs lumber or a ftroUer's f(&ng, ' 

Are bringing into vc^ue their heathen train, . 

And Jupiter bids fair to rule again. 

That certain feaflrs are inltituted now. 

Where Venus hears the lover's tender vow. 

That all Olympus through the country roves. 

To confecrate our few remaining groves. 

And echo- learns politely to repeat. 

The praife of natnes for ages obfblei;e. 

That 



That having prot^th^ \tr#aiknefsj k fliOuIdfeWvi 

Of revelatk>fi'fr ineffe^^l beamy - - 

To bring the pafiion® urulcif f6b&f fwajr. 

And give the moral fpringi their ppdpef plaif. 

They onean to try what may at laU be done 

By flout fuditanrial god* of ^ood and ft6He, 

And whether Koman.rkes may not prodnee 

The virtues of old Ronne for Englilh wfe* 

May much fiiceefe' attend the pfou9 pkn> 

May McBCury onCc more ecnbelUih man, / 

Grace him again with long forgotten arrs, 

Reclaim his tafte and brighten up Ivis parts^ 

Make him athleti^c as in day^ of old. 

Learned at the bar, in the paloeftra bold, 

Diveft the rougher fex of female airs. 

And teach the fofter not to copy theirs. 

'the change fball pfeafe, nof ffiaiflf it nrvartdr a^ht 

Who woitks the wonder if it be but ^po»ghf.- 

'Tis time, hoewever, if the cafii (fond tfhu«> 

For us plain folks and all who lide^ w^h- «S, . • • 

To 
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To build our altar, confident and bold. 
And fay as ftern Elijah faid of old. 
The ftrife now ftands upon a fair award. 
If I&'raers Lord be God, then Icrve the Lortf-^ 
If he be filent, faith is all a whim. 
Then Baal is the God and worfhip him* 
Digreffion is fo much in modern ufe. 
Thought is fo rare, and fancy fo profofc. 
Some never feem fo wide of their intent. 
As when returning to the theme they meant. 
As mendicants whofe bufinefs is to roam. 
Make ev*ry parilh but their own, their home: 
Though fuch continual zigzags in a book. 
Such drunken reelings have an aukward look. 
And I had rather creep to what is true. 
Than rove and ftagger with no mark in view. 
Yet to confult a Kttle, fcem'd no crime. 
The freakifli humour of the prefent time. 
But now, to gather up what feems difpers*d. 
And touch the fubjcft I defign'd at firft. 

May 
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May provr> though much belidc the rules x>f art, 
Beft for the public/ and my wifeft part. 
And fird let no man pharge me that I mean 
To cloath in fables every focial fcene. 
And give good compa'hy a face fevcre 
As if they J3iet around a father's bier ; 
Tot tell fomc men that plcafure all their bent. 
And laujgbter all cheir work^ i$ life mifpent^ 
Their wjfdom burfts into this fage reply. 
Then mirth is fin, and we fliould always cry. 
To find the mediun> alks fome ftiare of wit. 
And therefore 'tis a mark fools never hit. 
But though life*s valley be a vale of tears, 
A brighter fcene beyond that vale appfears, 
Whofe glof y with a light that never fades. 
Shoots between (battered rocks and opening'fliades, 
And while it fliows the land the foul defires. 
The language of the land fhe fceks, infpires. 
Thus touched, the tongue receives a facred cure 

Of all that was abfurd, profane, impure. 

Held 
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Held within modeft bounds the tide of fpccch 
Purfues the courfe that truth and nature teach. 

No Ipnger labours Purely to produce 

■■'« 

The pocnp of founds or tinkle without ufc^ 

♦ . - • 

Where'er it*winds, the falutarjr ftream 

Sprightly and frelh, enriches cv'ry theme> 

While all the happy man poflefX'd before. 

The gift of nature or the clafliic ftore> i 

Is made fubfervient to the grand defiga 

For which heav*n formed the faculty divine. ' 

So Ihould an ideot while at large he fbrays. 

Find the fweet lyre on which an artift plays^ 

With ralh and aukward force the chords he ihake9j[ 

And grins with wonder at the jar he makes; 

But let, the wife and well-inftrufted hand. 

Once take the fliell beneath his jufl: command,' 

In gentle founds it fcems as it complained 

Of the rude injuries it late fuflained, 

r 

'Till tun'd at length to fome immortal fqng. 
It founds Jehovah's name, and pours his praife along* 

§ RETIRE^ 
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T TACKNEY^D in bufincfs, wearied at that oar 

-■• ^ Which thoufands once fad chain'd to, quit 

,» ' 

no more. 
But which when life at ebb runs weak and loW| 
All wifh, or feem to wilb they could forego, 
The llatefman, lawyer, merchant, man of trade, 
Pants for the refuge of fome rural {hade^ 
Where all his long anxieties forgot 

Amid the charms of a fequefter'd fpot. 

Or 
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Or reGolIeftcd only to gild o*er 

And ^dd a fmile to what was fwect before^ 

He may poffefs the joys hfe thinks he fees. 

Lay his,old age upon the lap of eafe. 

Improve the femnant of his wafted fpafi. 

And having liv'd a tfificr, die a notan. 

Thus conscience pleads lier caufe within ttit breaft^ 

Though long rebelled againftj not yet fupprSfs'd^ 

And calls a creatiire formed for God alone, 

I 

• • ■* w 

For heaven^s high purpofes and not bis own^ 
Calls him away froni felfifh ends and iims. 
From what debilitates and what inflames, • . 
From cities humming with a reftlefs c^owd. 
Sordid as aftive, ignorant as loud, 
Whofe highcft praifc is that they live m vainj 
The dupes of pleafure, or the flavcs of gain. 
Where works 6f man are cluttered clofc around^ 
And works of God art hardly to be found. 
To regions where in fpite of fin and woe. 
Traces of Eden arc ftrll feen below, 

S a Wher6^ 
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Where mountain, river, foreft, field and grove. 
Remind him of his Maker's pow'r and love. 
'Tis well if look'd for at fo late a day. 
In the laft fccnc of fuch a fenfelefs play. 
True wifdom will attend his feeble call. 
And grace his aftion e^er the curtain fall. 
Souls that have long defpifed their heav'niy birth, 
Their wifhes all impregnated with earth. 
For threefcore years employed with ceafelefs care, 
In catching fmoke and feeding upon air, 
Converfant only with the "ways of men. 
Rarely redeem the (hort remaining ten. 
Inveterate habits choak th' unfruitful heart, 
Their fibres penetrate its tcnd'reft part. 
And draining its nutritious pow*rs to feed 
Their noxious growth, fta^^e ev'ry better feed* 

Happy if full of days — but happier far 
If e'er we yet difcern life's evening' ftar. 
Sick of the fervicc of a world that feeds . 
Its patient drudges with dry chaff and weeds> 

Wc 
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"We can ^ape from cuftom's idcot fway. 
To fcrve the fov'reign wc were born t* obey. 
Then fwcet to mufe upon his fkill difplay'd 
(Infinite fkill) in all that he has made ! 
To trace in nature's moft minute defigh. 
The fignature and ftamp of pow'r divine. 
Contrivance intricate exprefs'd with eafe 
Where unaffifted fight no beauty fees. 
The Ihapely limb and lubricated joint. 
Within the fmall dimenfions of a point, 
Mufcle and nerve miraculoufly fpun. 
His mighty work who fpeaks and it is done, 
Th* invifible in things fcarce feen revealed. 
To whom an atom is an ample field. 
To wonder at a thoufand infedt forms, 
Thefe hatched, and thofe refufcitated worms. 
New life ordained and brighter fcenes to Ihare, 
Once prone on earth, now buoyant upon air^ 
Whofe fliape would make them, Jiad they bulk 

and fize. 
More hideous foes than fancy can dcvife. 
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With helmed heads and dragon fcales ^ora-d. 
The niighty niyriads^ now fecurely feorn'd, 
Would Jtiock the majefty of man's high birth^ 
Defpife hi^ bulNvarks ai>d unpeople jpartH. 
Then with a glance of fancy to furvey. 
Far as the faculty can ftretch away. 
Ten thoufand rivers poured at his cpmniandi 
From urns that never fail through ev*ry land, 
Thefe like a deluge with impetuous forcc^ 
Thofe winding modeftly a filent courfe. 
The cloud-furttiounting alps, the fruitful v^€S, 
Seas on which ev'xy nation fpreads her fails, 
The fun, ^ world whence other worlds driak ligh^i 
The crefcent moon, the diadem of night. 
Stars Gountlefs, e^ch ijn his appointed place, 
Fafl:-anchbr*d in the deep, ahyfs of (pace— 
At fuch a fight to catch the poet's flame. 
And with a rapture like his own exclaim, ' 
Thefe 4re thy glorious works, thou fource of good. 
How dimly feen, how faintly underftood !-r- 

Thinc 



Thine, and upttcM by thy paternal care, ' 

This uni vcrfid frame, tfrtrs wdnd'rous fafr ; 
Thy pow*f (Kvinc and bounty beyohd thought, 
AdorM and prarsid in alFtKat thou h«rf wrought. 
Abforbcd in that rmmertiity I fet^ 
I (brink abafed,^ and yet afpire to thee; 
Inftruft me, gtiide me t6 that hca^hly day. 
Thy words, more clearly than thy works diljplay. 
That while thy truths my groflfer thbughts refine, 
} may refemMe t'hee^ and call thee mine. 

Oh blcft proficiency ! Aurpaffing all 
That cai^en erroneoufly their glory eiill> 
The rcdoitopence that artfror arms canyicld^ 
The bap; the fenate 6r the tented field. 
Compared with this lublimeft life below. 
Ye kin^ and rulers^ what have courffs to ffiow ? 
Thus ftudi^di ufedahd confecratedriius,- 
Whatever w> feems forrri'd indeed for usi 

w 

Not as tlie plaything of a fr-oward childi 
Fretful unlefs diverted and beguiled, 

S 4 'Much 
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Much lefs to feed and fan the fatal fires 
Of pridej ambition or impure defires^ 
But as a fcale by which the foul afcends 
From mighty means to more important ends, 
Securely; though by fteps but rarely trod. 
Mounts from inferior beings up to God, 
And fees by no fallacious light or dim. 
Earth made for man, and man himfelf for him. 

« • 

Not that I mean t* approve, or would inforcc 

A fuperftitious and monaftic courfe : 

» 

Truth is not local, God alike pervades 
And fills the world of traffic and the Ihades, 
And may befear'd amid the bufieft fcenes. 
Or fcorn^d where bufincfs never intervenes. 
But 'tis not eafy with a mind like ours, 
Confcious of weaknefs in its nobleft pow'rs. 
And in a world where (other ills apart) 
The roving eye mifleads the carelefs heart, ' 
To limit thought, by nature prone to flray 
"Wherever frcakiflx fancy points the way, 
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To bid the pleadings of felf-lovc be ftill, 
Rcfign our own and feck our maker's will. 
To Jpread the page of fcripture, and compare 
Our conduct with the laws engraven there. 
To meafure all that pafles in the breaft. 
Faithfully, fairly, . by that facrcd teft. 
To dive into the fccret deeps within, 

« 

To fpare no palfion and no fav'rite fin. 
And fearch the themes important above all, 
Ourfelves and our recov'ry from our fall. 
Butieifure, filence, and a miad released 
From. anxious thoughts how wealth may be 

cncreas'd. 
How to fecure in fome propitious hour. 
The point of int^reft or the poft of power, 
A foul ferene, and equally retired. 
From objefts too much dreaded or dcfired. 
Safe from the clamours of perverfe difpute. 
At lead: are friendly to the great pcirfuit. 

Opening the map of God's extenfive plan, 
y/p find a little ifle, this life of man. 



Eternity^s unknoMrn cxpanfe appesers 

Circling around and limiting hi& years | 

The bufy race examine and CKplo*i5 

Each creek and cavern of the dangerous fliorc^ 

With carC'Colleft what in their €yes^excel!ls> 

Some, (hining pebbles^^ and fome, wecds^andfeeMsi 

Thus laden dream that they are rich and great, 

And happieft he that groans beneath* his weight | 

The waves overtake them in their ferious^ play^ 

And ev -ry hour fweep roultitucies away. 

They fhrrek and fink, furvivors ftart and weep, 

_ ► 

Purfue their fport, and follow ta tfic deeps 

A few forfake the throng, with lifted cyts 
Alk wealth of heaven, and gain a real prize. 
Truth, wifdochi grace, and peace Kke that abovCa 
Seal'd with his fignet whom they ferve and love ; 
Scorn'd by the reft, with patient hopt they wait 
A kind rcleafe from tlieir imperfcft ftate. 
And unregretted arc (bon fnatch'd away 
From feencs of forrow into glorious day. 

Nor 



Nor thefc ^Jonc prefer a life T€QJu(t| 
Who feck ff tircmew for i;&, pfopcr nfe. 
The loyc of ch*qgo that liyes, JA ev^ry breaft. 

* . 

Genius, and teajpfsr,. a»4 dcjire? ^f rcfl:,^ 
Difcprdant txiptiyes ia on^ ceqter.mcet* : 
And ^^Qk iacllaes. It^s vot-ry to retreat* 
Some n)ind$ by nature are avecfe ko. noifc^ . 
And hate the tiiimlt half the world enjoysa^ 
The lure of ay'ricc, or the pompous prize 
That courts difplay before, aml^tious. eyes^ 
The fruits that hang on pleafwe'n, fibow'ry ftem. 
Whatever enchants, them ar^ no, fhares to theni. 
To thcnt the deep recels of duflcy gsov^cs, 
. Or foreft where the deer fccurely roves. 
The fall of wajters, and the fong of birds. 
And hills that echo to the diilant herds^ 

Are luxuries excelling all the glare 

>•' ' » 

The world can boaft, and her chi^f fav'rites fharc* 
With eager ftep and carelejsjy array'd. 
For fuch a caufe the poet feeks the fhadc. 

Fro m 



( s$S ) 

From all he fees he catches new delight, 

Pleas'd fancy daps her pinions at the fight. 

The rifing or the fetting orb of day. 

The clouds that flit, or flowly float away. 

Nature in all the various fhapes ihe wears. 

Frowning in florms, or breathing gentle s^rs. 

The fnowy robe her wintry ftate aflumes. 

Her fummer heats, her fruits, and her perfumes, 

All, all alike tranfport the glowing bard^ 

Succefs in rhime his glory and reward. 

Oh nature ! whofe Elyfian fcenes difclofc 

His bright perfeftions at whofe word they rofc, 

Next to that pow*r who formed thee and fuftainS| 

> 
Be thou the great infpirer of my ftrains. 

Still as I touch the lyre, do thou expand 

Thy genuine charms, and guide an artlefs hand| 

That I may catch a fire but rarely known. 

Give ufeful light though I Ihould mifs renowni 

And poring on thy page, whofe ev'ry line 

Bears proof of an intelligence divine. 

May 
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May feel an heart enrich^ by what it pays, 
That builds its glory on its Maker's praifc. 
Woe to the man whofe wit diiblaims its ufe. 
Glittering in vain, or only to fcduce. 
Who ftudies nature with a wanton eye. 
Admires the work, but flips the lefTon by. 
His hours of leifure and recefs employs. 
In drawing pi£turcs of forbidden joys. 
Retires to blazon his own wonhlefs name. 
Or flioot the carclefs with a fu^k-er aim. 

The lover too fhuns buGncfs and alarms, 
Tendfcr idolator of abfent charms. . 
Saints offer nothing in their warmeft prayr's. 
That he devotes not with a zeal like theirs j 
'Tis confccration of his heart, foul, time, 
' And every thought that wanders is a crime. 
In fighs he worfhips his fuprcmely fair. 
And weeps a fad libation in defpair. 
Adores a creature, and devout in vain. 
Wins in return an anfwcr of difdain. 



As 
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As wopdbinciweds the plants within her feack, 
Rough elm,, or fmooth-grain'd aih, or glofly beech. 
In fpiral rings afccuds the trunk, and lays 
Her golden taffcis on the leafy fprays. 
But does a mifchief while fhc lends a grace^ 
Streight'ning its growth by fuch a ftrift embrarti 
So love that clings around the nobleft minds, 
Eorbids th' advancernerit of the foul he binds^. 
The fui tor's air indeed he foon improves. 
And forms it to the taftc of her he loves. 
Teaches his eyes a languajgc, and no lefs 
Refines his fpeech and faftiions his addrefs;' 
But farewell promifcs of happier fruits. 
Manly defigns, and learning's grave purfuifs^ 
Girt with a chain he cannot wilh to break. 
His only blif» is forrow for her fake. 
Who will may pant for glory and excelli 
Her fmile his aim^ all higher aims farewtfl! 
Thyrfis, Alcxrs, or whatever nanie 
May Icaft offend againft fo pure a flame, 

Thongh 



C ^7* ) 

Though fage advice of friends the moft dnccrCi 
Sounds harfhly in fo delicate an ear. 
And lovers of all creatures, tame or wild, 
Can leafl: brook management, howevejr mild^ 
Yet let a poet (poetry difarms 
The fierce!}; animals with magic charms) 
Rifque an intrusion on thy penfive mood. 
And wooc and win thee to thy proper good, 
Paftoral images and ftill retreats,. 
Umbrageous walks and folitary feats^ 
Sweet birds in concert with harmonious ftreams. 
Soft airs, nofturnal vigils, and day-dreams^ 
Are all enchantments in a cafe like thinc^ 
Confpire againfl: thy peace with one defign, 
^ooth thee to make thee but a furer prey. 
And feed the fire that waftes thy pow'rs away. 
Up — God has formed thee with a wifer view. 
Not to be led in chains, but to fubdue, 
» Calls thee to cope with enemies, and fir ft 
Points out a conflift with thyfelf, the worft. 

Woman 
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Woman indeed, a gift he would bcftow^ 
. When he defign'd a paradife below. 
The richeft earthly boon his hands afford, 
Defcrves to be belov'd, but not ador*d. 
Poft away fwiftly to more aftive fcenes, 
Colleft the fcatter'd truths that ftudy gleans. 
Mix with the world, but with its wifer part, 
No longer give an image all thine heart. 
Its empire is not herV, nor is it thine, 
*Tis God's juft claim, prerogative divine. 

Virtuous and faitTiful Hebirden ! whofeikiU' 
Attempts no talk it cannot well fulfill. 
Gives melancholy up to nature's care. 
And fends the patient into purer air. 
Look where he comes — in thisembower'd alcove, 
Stand clofe conceal'd, and fee a ftatue move : 
Lips bufy, arid eyes fixt, foot falling flow, 
Arnns hanging idly down, hands clafp'd below, 
Interpret to the marking eye, diftrefs. 
Such as its fymptoms can alone cxprefs. 

That 



i 

I 
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TKat tongue is filent now, that filent tongue 
Could argue once, could jeft or join the fong. 
Could give advice, could cenfure or commend. 
Or charm the forrows of a drooping friend. 
Renounced alike its office and its fport. 
Its brifker and its graver flrains fall (hort. 
Both fail beneath a fever's fccret fway. 
And like a fummer-brook are pad away* 
This is a fight for pity to perufe 
'Till Ihe refcmble faintly what ^Ihc views. 
Till fympathy contraft a kindred pain. 
Pierced with the woes that flie laments in vain* 
This of all maladies that man infeft, 

I 

m 

Claims moft compaffion and receives the leafl:. 
Job felt it when he groan'd beneath the rod. 
And the barbed arrows of a frowning God, 
And fuch emollients as his friends could fpare. 
Friends fuch as his for modern Jobs prepare. ^ 
Bleft, (rather curft) with hearts that never feel. 
Kept fnug in cafkets of clofe-hammer*d fteel, 

T With 
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With mouths made only to grin wide and eat, 
And minds that deem derided pain, a treat. 
With limbs of Britifli oak and nerves of wire, 
And wit that puppet-prompters might infpirc^ 
Their fov'reign noftrum is a clumfy joke. 
On pangs inforc'd with God's fcvtrtQ: ftroke. 
But with a foul that ever felt the fting 
Of forrow, forrow is a facred thing. 
Not to mole ft, or irritate, or raife 
A laugh, at its expence, is flender praifci 
He that has not ufurp'd the name of man. 
Does all, and deems too little^ all he can, 
T' affuage the throbbings of the fefter'd part. 
And ftaunch'the bleedings of a broken heart ; 
'Tis not as heads that never ach fuppofe, 
Forg'ry of fancy and a dream of woes, 
Man is an harp whofe chords elude the fight. 
Each yielding harmony, difpofed aright. 
The fcrews reversed (a tafk which if he pleafe 
God in a moment executes with cafe) 

Ten 
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Ten thoufand thoufand firings at once go loofe^ 

Loft, 'till he tunc them, all their pow'r and ufe. 

Then neither heathy wilds, nor fceries as fair 

As ever recompenfed the peafant's care. 

Nor foft declivities with, tufted hills. 

Nor view of waters turning bufy mills. 

Parks in which art prcceptrefs nature weds. 

Nor gardens interfpers*d with flowery beds. 

Nor gales that catch the fccnt of blooming groves. 

And waft it to the mourner as he roves, 

Can call up life into his faded eye. 

That pafles all he fees unheeded by : 

No wounds like thofc a wounded fpirit feels. 

No curie for fuch, 'till God who makes them, heals. 

And.thou fad fuff'rer under namelefs ill. 

That yields not to the touch of human (kill. 

Improve the kind occafion, underftand 

A father's frown, and kifs his chaft*ning hand :, 

To thee the day-fpring and the blaze of noon. 

The purple evening and refplendcnt moon, 

T a The 
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The ftars that fprinkled o'er the vault of night 
Seem drops defcending in a fhow'r of lightj 
. Shine not, or undefired and hated fhinc. 
Seen through the medium of a cloud like thine : 
Yet feek him* in his favour life is founds 

« 

AH blifs befide^ a fhadow or a found : 
Then heav'n eclipfed fo long, and this dull earth 
Shall feem to ftart into a fecond birth^. 
Nature a0uming a more lovely face^ • 
Borrowing a beauty from the works of grace. 
Shall be defpifed and overlooked no more, 
Shall fill thee with delights unfelt before,] 
Impart to things inanimate a voice. 
And bid her mountains and her hills rejoice, 
The found fhall run along the winding vales. 
And thou enjoy an Eden e*er it fails. 

Ye groves (the ftatefman at his defk exclaims 
Sick of a thoufand difappointed aims) . 
My patrimonial treafure and my pride,. 
Beneath your (hades your gray poffeflbr hide. 

Receive 
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Receive me languilhing for that tepotc 
The ftrvant of the public never knows* 
Ye faw me once (ah thofc regretted days 
When boyifli innocence was all my praife) 
Hour after hour delightfully allot 
To ftudies then familiar^ fince forgot^ 
And cultivate a tafte for. antient fongj 
Catching its ardbur .as I mufed along ; 
Nor feldom> as propitious heav'n might fend. 
What once I valued and could boaft, a friend^ 
Were witncffes how cordially I prefs'd 
His^undiffembling virtue to my bread: ; 
Receive me now, not uncorrupt as then. 
Nor guiltlcfs of corrupting other men. 
But vers'd in arts that while they feem to ftay 
A falling empire, haften its decay* 
To the fair haven of my native home. 
The wreck of what I was, fatigued I come. 
For once I can approve the patriot's voice, , 
And make the courfe he recommends, my choice, 

T8 Wc 
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We meet at laft in one fincetc dcfirc". 
His wifh and mine both pronnpt me to retire. 
'Tis done— s-he fteps into the welcome chaife. 
Lolls at his eafe behind four handfome bays^ 
That whirl away from bus'nefs and debate. 
The difincumber'd Atlas of the ftate. 
' Aflc not the ,boy, who when the breeze qf morn 
Firft fliakes the glittVing drops from eV'ry thorn. 
Unfolds his flock, then under bank or bufli 
' Sits linking cherry ftones or platting ru(h. 
How fair is freedom ? — he was always free — 
To carve his ruftic name upon a tree. 
To fn are the mole, or with ill-faftiion'd hook 
To draw th' incautious minnow from the brook> 
Are life's prime pleafures in his fimple view. 
His flock the chief concern he ever knew : 
She Ihines but little in his heedlefs eyes. 
The good we never mifs, we rarely prize. 
But aflc the noble drudge in ftate-afi^airs, 
Efcap'd from office and Its conftant cares. 

What 
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What charms he fees in freedom's fmile exprefs'd. 

In freedom loft fo long, now repoffefs*d. 

The tongue whofe ftrains were cogent as commands. 

Revered at hortie, and felt in foreign lands; 

Shall pwn itfclf a ftamm*rer in that caufe. 

Or plead its filence as its beft applaufe. 

He knows indeed that whether dreft'd or rude. 

Wild without art, or artfully fubdued. 

Nature in ev'ry form infpires delight. 

But never mark'd her with fo juft a fight* 

Her hedge row flirubs, a variegated ftore. 

With woodbine and wild rofes mantled o'er. 

Green baulks and furrow'd lands, theftream that 

fpreads 
Its cooling vapour o'er the dewy meads. 
Downs that almoft efcape th' enquiring eye/ 
That melt and fade into the diftant fkie. 
Beauties he lately flighted as he pafs'd. 
Seem all created fincc he travell'd laft. 
Mafter of all th' enjoyments he defign'd. 
No rough annoyance rankling in his mind. 
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What early pbilofo^ic hours he keeps^ 
How regular his meals, how found he fleeps ! 
Not founder he that on the noiainmai}: head. 
While morning kindles with a windy red. 
Begins a long look-out for diftant land, 
1 Nor quits till evening-watch his giddy ftand. 
Then fwift defccnding with a feaman's haftc. 
Slips to his hammock, and forgets the blaft.' 
He chufes company, but not the fquire's, 
Whofe wit is rudenefs, whofegood breeding tires; 
Nor yet the parfon's, who would gladly come, 
Obfequious when abroad, though proud at h6ine> 
Nor can he much afFeft the neighboring peer, 
Whofe toe of emulation treads too near. 
But wifely feeks a more ccyivcnicnt friend. 
With whom, difmiffing forms, he may unbend, 
A man whom marks of condcfcending grace 
Teach, while they flatter hiiH, his proper place. 
Who comes when call'd, and at a word withdraws, 
Speaks with rcferve, and liftens with applaufe. 

Some 
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Some plain mechanic^ who without pretence 
To birth or wit, nor gives nor takes offence^ 
On whom he refts we|i pleased his weary poVrSj 
And talks and laughs away his vacant hours* 
The tide of life, fwift always in its courfe^ 
May run in cities with a briflcer force. 
But no where with a current fo ferene^ 
Or half fo clear as in the rural fcene. 

' Yet how fallacious is all earthlv blifs. 
What obvious truths the wifeft heads may mifs \ 

\ Some plcafures live a month, and fomc a year^ ' 
But fliort the date of all we gather here. 
Nor happinefs is felt, except the true. 
That does not charm the more for being new. 
This obfervation, as it chanced, not made^ 
Qr if the thought occurred, not duely weigh'dj^ 
He fighs — for after all, by flow degrees. 
The fpot he loved has loft the pow'r to plcafc y 
To crofs his ambling poney day by day. 
Seems at the beft> but dreaming life away, 

Th<^ 
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The profpeft, fuch as might enchant defpair> 
He views it not, or fees, no beauty there. 
With aching heart and difcontented looks. 
Returns at noon, to billiards or to books. 
But feels while grafping at his faded joys, 
A fccrct thirft of his renounced employs. 
He chides the tardinefs of every poft. 
Pants to be told of battles won or loft. 
Blames his own indolence, obferves, though late, 
'Tis criminal to leave a finking ftate, • 
flies to the levee, and received with grace. 
Kneels, kifles hands, and (hines again in place. 

Suburban villas, highway-fide retreats. 
That dread th' encroachment of our growing ftrects, 
Tight boxes, neatly falh'd, and in a blaze 
With all a July fun's coUefted rays, • 

Delight the citizen, who gafping there 
I Breathes clouds of duft and calls it country air. 
Oh fweet retirement, who would baulk the thought, 
That could afford retirement, or could riot ? 

Tis 
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•Tis fucK an cafy walk, fo fmoothand ftfait/ 
The fecond mileftone fronts the garden gate, 
A ftep if fair, and if a fhow V apjiroach. 
You find fafe fhelter in the next ilage-coach. 
There prifon'd in a parlour fniig and foiall. 
Like bottled walps upon a fouthern wall. 
The man of bus'nefs and his friends comprefs'd. 
Forget their labours, and yet find no reft j 
But ftill 'tis rural — ^trees are to be fceri 
From ev'ry window, and the fields are green. 
Ducks paddle in the pond before the door. 
And what could a remoter fcenc fhow more ? 
A fcnfe of elegance we rarely find 
The portion of a mean or vulgar mind. 
And ignorance of better things, makes man 
Who cafanot much, rejoice in what he can ; 
And he that deems his leifure well beftow*d 
In contemplations of a turnpike road. 
Is occupied as well, employs his hours 

As wifely, and as much improves his pow'rs. 

As 
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As he that flumbers in pavilion's graced 
With all the charms of an acco^jAiihM tafte. 
Yet hence alas ! Inibhrencies, and hence 
Th'.unpitied viftim of ill-jtadg'd expenccj 
From all fals wcarifortie engagements freed^ 
Shakes liands with bus'nefs, and retires indeed. 

Tour prudent grand mammas ye nxxlern bcllesi 
Concent with Briftol^ Bath^ and Tunimdge-wells, 
When heahh requh-'d tt would confent to roaitii 
Elfe more attached to pleafares found at home* 
But now alike^ gay widow^ virgin^ wifcj 
Ingenious to divcrfify dull life^ 
In coaches/ chaifes, caravans and hoys^ 
Fly to the coaft for daily, nightly joys. 
And all impatient of dry land, agree 
With one confent to ru(h into the fea.<«« 
Ocean exhibits, fathomlefs and broad. 
Much of the pow'r and majefty of God, 
He fwathes about the fwclling of the deep. 
That fhines and refls, as infants fmile and fleep, 

Vaft 
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Vail as it is, it anfwers as it fiows 
The breathings of the lighteft air that blows^ 
Curling and whitening over all the waftc. 
The rising waves obey th' increafing blaft^ 
Abrupt and horrid as the tempeft roars. 
Thunder and flafli upon the ftedfail fhores^^ 
'Till he thajt rides the whirlwind^ checks the reiii^ 
Then, all the world of waters fleeps again.-— 
Nereids or Dryads, as the fafliion lead$j 
Now in the floods, now panting in the meads, 
Vot'ries of pl,eafure ftill, where'er ihe dwells. 
Near barren rocks, in palaces or cells. 
Oh grant a poet leave to recommend, 
(A poet fond of nature and your friend) 
Her flighted works to your admiring view. 
Her works ma& needs excel, who fafhion*d you* 
Would ye, when rambling in your morning ride. 
With fome unmeaning coxcomb at your fide. 
Condemn the prattler for his idle pains. 

To waftc unheard the mufic of his drains. 

And 
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And deaf to all the impertinence of tongue> 
That while it courts, affronts and does you wrong* 
Mark well the'finifh-d plan without a fault, , 
The feas globofe and huge, th' overarching vault, 
Earth's millions daily fed, a world employed 
In gathering plenty yet to be enjoy*d, 
•Till gratitude grew vocal in the prdfc 
Of God, beneficent in all his ways, 
Grac'd with fuch wifdom how would beauty fliinc ? 
Ye want but that to feem indeed divine. 

Anticipated rents and bills unpaid. 
Force many a Ihining youth into the Ihade, 
Not to redeem his time but his eftate. 
And play the fool, but at a cheaper rate* 
There hid in loath'd obfcurity, removed 
From pleafures left, but never more belov'd. 
He juft endures, and with a fickly fpleen 
Sighs o'er the beauties of the charming fcenc. 
Nature indeed looks prettily in rhime. 
Streams tinkle fwcetly in poetic chime. 

The 
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The warblings of the black-bird, clear and ftrong^ 
Are mufical enough in Thomfon's fong. 
And Cobham's groves and Windfor's green retreats. 
When Pope defcribes them, have a thoufand fweets. 
He likes the country, but in truth mull own. 
Mod likes it, when he fludies it in town. 

Poor Jack — no matter who— for when I blame 
1 pity, and muil therefore fmk the name, 
Liv'd in his faddle, lov'd the chace, the courfc. 
And always, e'er he mounted, kifs'd his horfe. 
TV eftate his fires hadown'd in antient years. 
Was quickly diftanc'd, match'd againft a peer's; 
Jack vanifh'd, was regretted and forgot, 
'Tis wild good-nature's never -failing lot. 
At length, when all had long fuppos'd him dead. 
By cold fubmerfion, razor, rope or l^ad. 
My lord, alighting at his ufual place. 
The crown, took notice of an oftler's face. 
Jack knew his friend, but hop'd in that difguife 
He might efcapc the moft Qbferving eyes. 

And 



( 288 ) 

And whiftUng as if unconcerned and gay. 
Curried his nag and look'd another way. 
Convinc'd at laft upon a nearer view, 
Twas he, the fame, the very Jack he knew, 
O'erwhclm'd at once* with wonder, grief and joy. 
He prefs'd him much to quit his bafe employ, 
His countenance, his purfe> his heart, his hand, 
Ind'ence. and pow'r were all at his command 
Peers arc not always gen'rous as weljl-bred. 
But Granby was, meant truly what he faid. 
Jack bow*d and was obliged — confefsM *twas ftrangc 
That fo retir'd he fhould not wifh a change. 
But knew no medium between guzzling beer. 
And his old (tint, three thoufand pounds a year. 
Thus fome retire to nourifti hopelefs woe. 
Some feeking happinefs not found below. 
Some to comply with humour, and a mind 
To focial fcencs by nature difmclin*d. 
Some fway'd by fafhion, feme by deep difguft. 
Some felf-impovcri(h'd, and bccaufe they muft. 

But 
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But few that Court Retirement^ are awafc 
Of half the toils they muft encounter there* 

Lucrative offices are ftldoni loft 
For want of pow'rs proportioned to the pbft t 
Give ev'n a dunce th* erpployment he defiresj 
And he foon finds the talents it requires i 
A bufinefs with an inconrie at its heelsj 
Furnilhes always oil for its own wheels* 
But in his arduous enterprize to clofc- 
His aftive years with indolent repofe^ 
He finds the laboiirs of that ftate exceed 
His utmoft fadultieSi fevere indeed. ^ 
*Tis eafy to refign a toilfome placci 
But not to manage leifure with a gracei 
Abfence of occupation is not reft> ' 

A mind quite vacant is a mind diftrefs'd. [ 
The vet'ran fteed excufed his talk at lengthy 
In kind compaitlon of his failing ftrengthi 
And turn'd into the park or mead to; graze. 
Exempt from future fervicc all his days, 

U thcrt 
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There fcels a pleafure pcrfcft in its kin<3^ 

Ranges at liberty, and fnufFs the wind. 

* ' 
But when his lord would quit the bufy road. 

To taftc a joy like that he has bcftow'd. 

He proves, lefs happy than his favoured brutc> 

A life of eafe a difficult purfuit* 

Thought, to the man that never thinks, may fccm 

As natural, as when afleep, to dream. 

But reveries (for human minds will aft) 

Specious in fhow, impoflible in fa£b, 

Thofe flirtify webs that break as foon as wrought^ 

Attain not to the dignity of thought. 

Nor yet the fwarms that occupy the brain 

Where dreams of drefs, intrigue, and pleafure rcigtu 

Nor fuch as ufelefs converfation breeds^ 

Or lu(l engenders, and indulgence feeds; 

Whence, and what are we ? to what end ordain'd ? 

What means the drama by the world fuftain*d ? 

Bufincfs or vain amufement, care or mirth. 

Divide the frail inhabitants of earthj 

U 
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ts duty a mere Q)brt, or ah employ ? 

Life an intriifted talent, or a toy ? 

Is there as rtaforij cohfcicritei fcriptiire lay^ 

Caufc to provide for a gfeSt ftiture day. 

When earth-i affign'd durktl6n at an end, - 

Man fliall Be fumm6n'il ind the deid attend ? ' 

The trumpet— will it fduridv? the curtain rift ? 

And fliow th- iuguft tribuli^ df the tkibs; ' ■ 

Where no pfevaf icatioii (half avails 

Where eloquence and artifice fhall fail. 

The pridfc of atrdgatit diftifiifHoils ftU; 

And ConfcienCe 2(nd ofir ^ondufb judge its all t 

Pardon mej ye that give the midnight oilj 

To learned cal-es or philofophic foil, 

a 

ft « • I 

Thoiigh I revere yotir Honourable hames; 
Your tfeful labors and itfiportant aims; 
And hold the world ihdebted tii your aid; 
Enrich'd ^ith the difcoverifts ye liatc mad^j 
Yet let me ftand exculed. If I cfteem 
A taiiid employed oh fo fublimie a tbemei,' 

¥ 2 t^ufhing 
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Pufliing her bold enquiry to .the dtfte 
And outline of the prefeat tranfient Ibte^ 
And after poifing her adyentVous wings, . . 
Settling at laft upon eternal tfeiiigSf - . . 
Far more intelligent, and better taught ^ 
The ftrenuqus ufe of profitable thoughts • 
Than ye when happicft,;aqd eniighten'd mofi;^ 
And higheft in renown^ can juftly boaft* 
A mind unnervM, prindifpqs'd to bear 
The weight of fubjeftfr worthieft q( her carc^ 
Whatever hopes a change.of fcene infpirest 
Muft change her Hatunsi or -in vain retired. 
An idler is a watch that wa^its both handsj 
As ufelefs if it goes as when it (lands. 

Books therefore, not the fcandal of the >fiitlves> 

«. 

In which lewd fenfualiftspriilt out themfelves. 
Nor thofe in which the ftage gives vice a.blow^ 
With wliat fuccefs, let modern mannejfs fliOWy 
Nor his, who for the b^he of thoufands horn. 
Built God a church and Ittisgh'd his word to fcom. 

Skilful 
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Skilful alike ta feem devout and juft. 
And fkab religion with a fly fide-thruft j 
Nor thofe of learned philologifts, who chafe 
A panting fyllable through tinic and fpacc. 
Start it at home, and hunt it in the dark. 
To Gaul, to Greece, and into Noah's ark ; 
But fuch as learning without falfc pretence. 
The friend of truth, th* aflfociate of found fenfe. 
And fuch as in the zeal of good defign. 
Strong judgment laboring in rhe fcripturc mine,. 
AH fuch as manly and great fouls produce. 
Worthy td^ive, and of eternal ufe ; 



Behold in thcfe what leifore hours^ dcmand> 
Amufement and true k^o^ledge hand in hand. 
Luxury gives the mind a childifli caft. 
And while Ihe poliihes> perverts the tafte. 
Habits of clofe attention, thipking heads. 
Become more rare as diflipation fpreads, 
'Till authors hear at length, one general cry. 
Tickle and entertain us, or we die. 

Uj The 
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The loud demand from year to year the lamc^ 
Beggars invention and makes fancy lanie^ 
'Till farce itfelf moft mournfully jejune. 
Calls for the kind afliiftance of a tune. 
And novels fwitnefs ev'ry month's review) 
Belie their nam^ and offer ii9thing (lew^ 
The mind relaxing into needfuU fpor^, 

■ * * 

Should turn to writers of an abler fort, 
Whofe wit well manag'd, and whofe clafEc ftilc, 
Give truth a lullrc, and make wifdom fmile. 

Friends (for I cannot ftint as fome have done 
Too rigid in my view, that name to one. 
Though one, I grant it in th' gcn*roi?s |p.rc^(^ 
Will ftand advanced a ftep above the reft, 
FlowVs by that name promifcuoufly we call. 
But one, the rofc, the regent of them all) 

(I * V ... ■ • *■ • 
» •• • 

Friends, not adopted with a fchool-boy's haftc, 

^•- - ..... _ * ' • . • \ 

But chofcq with a nice difccrning tafte^ 

Well-born, well-difciplin*d, who plac'd a-p^t 

'.' '' ... •» 

From vulgar niinds, have honour mqch at h«ut^ 
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And (tho* the world may think th' ingredients odd) 

The love of virtue, and the fear of God ! 

Such friends prevent what clfc wou*d foon fuccccd^ 

A temper ruftic as the life we lead^ 

And keep the polifh of the manners clean, 

As their's who buftle in the buCeft fcene. 

For foHtude, however fome may rave, 

* 

Seeming a fanftuary, proves a grave, 

A fepulchre in which the living lic^ 

Where all good qualities grow fickanddie. 

I praife the * Frenchman, his remark was (hrcw'd-n 

How fweet, how palling fweet is folitude ! 

But grant me ft ill a friend in my retreat. 

Whom I may whifper, folitude is fweet. 

Yet neither thcfe delights, nor aught befide 

That appetite can afk, or wealth provide^ 

Can fave us always from a tedious day. 

Or fliine thcduUnefs of ftill life away 5 

Divine communion carefully enjoy'd. 

Or fought with energy, muft fill the void. 

• Broyere. 

U4 Oh 
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Oh facrcd art, to which alone life owei 

Its happieft rearons> and a peaceful clofe, 

Scorn'd in a world, indebted to that fcofn 

For evils daily felt and hardly borne. 

Not knowing thee, wc reap with bjeeding h^nds, 

Flow'rs of rank odor upon thorny lands^ 

And while experience cautions us in vain, 

Grafp feeming happinefs, and find it pain, 

Defpondence, felf-deferted in her grief, 

Loft by abandoning her own relief. 

Murmuring and ungrateful difcontent. 

That fcorns affliftions mercifully meant, 

Thofe humour^ tart as wines upon the fret. 

Which idlenefs and wearinefs beget, 

Thefe and a thoufand plagues that haunt the brea(( 

Fond of the phantom of an earthly reft, 

Divine communion chafes as the day 

Drives to their dens th' obedient beafts of prey^ 

See Judah's promifed king, bereft of all, 

Priv'n gut ^n exile firona the fac.5 pf Saul> 

To 
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To diftant caves the lonely wandVer flies. 
To feek that peace a tyrant's frown denies. 
Hear the fweet accents of his tuneful voice. 
Hear him o'erwhelm'd with forrow, yet rejoice. 
No womanifh or wailing grief has part. 
No, not a moment, in his royal heart, 
Tis, manly mufic, fach as martyrs make, 
SuflTring with gladncfs for a Saviour's fake 5 
His foul exults, hope animates his lays. 
The fcnfc of mercy kindles into praife. 
And wilds familiar with the lion's roar. 
Ring with extatic founds unheard before 5 
^Tfs love like his that can alone defeat 
The foes of man,, or make a d^fart fweet. 

Religion does not cenfure or esficlude 
XJnn,umb.cr'd plcafurcs harmkfsly purfued^ 
To ftudy <:ulture, and with sM'tfu) toil 
To meliorate and tame Jthc itubborn foil. 
To give diffimil^ yet fruitful landi 
The grain or herb or plant that each demands^ 

To 
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To cheri^i virtye In an humble ftate. 
And Iharc the joys your bounty may create. 
To mark. the matchlefs workings of' the pow'r ■ 
That (huts within its feed the future flow'r. 
Bids thefe in elegance of form excel]. 
In colour thefe, and thofe delight the fmell. 
Sends nature forth, the daughter of the fkies. 
To dance on earth, and charm all human eyes | 
To teach the canvafs innocent deceit. 
Or lay the landfcapc on the fnowy fheet, 
Thefe, thefe are arts purfued without a crime^ 
That ie^ve no ftain upon the wing of time. 

Me poetry (or rather notes that aim 
Feebly s^nd vainly at poetic fame) 
Employs, fliut out from more important views, 
Faft by the banks of the flow-winding Oufe» 
Content, if thus fequefter'd I may raife 
A monitor's, though not a poet's praife, 
^d while I teach an art too little known. 
To dofc life wifely, may not wafte my own. 

THE 
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REAS'NING at every ftep he treads, 
■ Man yet mlftakes his way. 
While meaner thingsi whom it^&m& le^ds 
Are rarely known to ftray* 



^ V 



5* 

On? filent eve I wandered late. 
And heard the v.oice of love* 
The turtle thus addrefs'^ her ma^c, ' 

■ - * / 

And footh'd th?. lift'ning doye. 



an 
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Our mutual bond of faith and truth. 

No time fliall difengage, 
Thofe blcffings of our early youth. 

Shall cheer our lateft age. 

While innocence without difguife> 

And conftancy fincere. 
Shall fill the circles of thofe eyes. 

And mine can read tliem there, 

Thofe ills that wait on all below. 

Shall ne^cr be felt by mc, 
Or gently felt, and Only fo. 

As being fharcd with thee, 

6. 
When light'nings flafc among Ae frees,- 
Or kites are hoVVing near, 

1 fear left thee alone they feizc. 
And know no other fear. 



( 301 ) 



'Tis then I feel myfclf a wife. 
And prcfs thy wedded flde> 

Refolv'd an union form'd for life. 
Death never fli^l! divide. 

But oh ! if fickle and unchaftc 
(Forgive a tranfient thought) 

Thou couldft become unkind at l;ift. 
And fcorn thy prefcnt lot. 

No need of light*nings from on high, 

Or kites with cruel beak. 
Denied th' endearments of thihe eye 

This widow'd heart would break, 

10. 

Thus fang the fweet feq^efter'd bird 

Soft as the paffing wind^ 
And I recorded what I hciirdf 

A ItlTon for mankind. 
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^ F A B L £• 

A raven while with glofly breafti 
Her new-laid eggs fhc fondly prefs^di 
And on her wicker-work high riiounted 
Her chickens prematurely counted^ 
(A fault philofophers might blame 
If quite exempted from the fame; 
Enjoyed at cafe the genial day, 
*Twas April as the btimkins fay. 
The legiflature call'd it May. 
But fuddenly a wind as high 
As ever fwept a winter fky. 
Shook the young leaves about her eafs^ 
And fiird her with a thoufand fears. 
Left the rude bkft ihould fnap the bought 
And fpread her golden hopes below. 
But juft at eve the blowing weather. 
And all her feafs were hufh'd together i 
And now, quoth poor unthinking Raphj^ 
^is over^ and the brood is fafe^ 
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(For ravens though as birds of omen^ 

They teach both conjurers and old women 

To tell us what is to befall^ 

Can't propbec7> themfelresj at all.) 

The morning came^ when neighbour Hodge, 

Who long had mark'd her airy lodge^J 

And deftin'd all the trcafurc there 

A gift to his expefting fair, 

Clim'b like a fquirrel to his dray. 

And bore the worthlefs prize away. 

MORA L* 
^Tis providence alone fecures 
In every change, both mine and your's* 
Safety confifts not in cfcape 
iFrom daqgers of a frightful Ihape^ 
An earthquake may be bid to fpare 
The man that's ftrangled by a hair. 
Fate fteals along with filent tread. 
Found oft'neft in what leaft we dread. 
Frowns in the ftorm With angry browj. 
But in the funfhine ftrikes the blow. 
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A COMPARISON. 

THE lapfe of time and rivers is the famei 
Both fpecd their journey with a rcftlefs ftreamj 
The filent pace with which they fteal aw^y. 
No wealth can bribe, no pray*rs perfuade to ftay, 
Alike irrevocable both wheti paft. 
And a wide ocean fwallows both at laft. 

Though each refennble each in ev*ry part, 
A difference ftrikes at length the muling heart; 
Screams never flow in vain; wherfe ftreams abound, 
How laughs the land with various plenty crown'd J 
But time that fliould enrich the nobler mind, 
Neglefted, leaves a dreary wafte behind. 
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A N O T HE R. 

Addrefftd to a ITouno Lady. 
SWEET ftream that winds througti yonder 
glade. 

Ape emblem of a virtuous ftiaid^-^ 

Silent 
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Silent and chafte fhe fteals along 
Far from the world's gay bufy throngj 
With gentle yet prevailing force 
Intent upon her deftin'd courfe, 
Graceful and.ufeful all fhe dqes, 
Blefling andbleft whcre'reflie gQes> 
Pure — bofom*d as that wat'ry glaf3^ 
And heav*n refleded in her -face* • 
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FER SES, fuppo/ed to be written hy Alexandeil 
Selkirk^ during bis Jolitary Abode in tke Ifiand 
of Juan Fernandez. 

I. 

I A M oionarch of all I furrev. 

My right there is none to difpute. 
From the center all round to the fea, 

I am Iprd of the fowl and the brute. 
Oh iolitude ! where arc the charms- ^ 

That fages have icen in thy face ?^ 
Better dwell in the midft of alarms. 

Than reign in this horrible pl^e. 

X . I ant 
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I am out of humanity's reachy 
I muftfinifli my journey albnie,- * • 

Never hear the fwect mufic of fpecch, 

♦ » • » . 

I ftart at the found of my own. 

The beafts that roam over the plaia. 
My form with iridifFercnce fee. 

They are fo unacquainted"with man. 
Their tamenefs is fhbcking to me. 



Society, friendfhip, aad lovc> 

Divinely beftow'd uppn man. 
Oh had I the wings of a dove. 

How foon w:ou*d I tafte you again ! 

• • '■■*,.,, 

My forrows I thea might ^fluagc , 

"■ * • • • . .. 

In the ways of religion and truth. 
Might learn from the wifdom of age. 
And be cheer- d by the fallies of youth. 

a. Rcli- 
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Religion ! jv^ht^t iif aj(ytte untold 

Refides in that hc^vf^nly wc{r4r! ;• t 
More precious t^i^vfily^jarvigoWij 

Or all that tl^is-^art^ ipan afF9rd.. .r. :.r, : , r.^ 
But the founjl of^fje^p/ijofc^ S?^P5.i'^?/V . , 

Thefe vallies and rocks njevcx .hcard# t . . -, -• 
Ne'er figh'd at the fppn^ of a k^U,; , 

Or faiird when a fabbath appear'd^ 



Ye winds that haveirtiade mt?jmt fpfltfe ' 
Convey to this defqlatc flioi!Ci. \?. J\ ^, 

Some cordial endeadng x^part , , ,. , 
Of a land i fhall.vifit no.mprfii 

,-My friends do.thqy.now and thjjj/c^d. 
/ A wifli or athough^^fter nni,^?;,:,n . n 

O tell me 1 yet hay;? ^ friend, .: -\ 

Though a friend I am never to fee. 

X % 
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6. 

How fleet is a glance of the mind ! 

< 

Compared with the fpccd of its flighti 
The tempcft itfelf lags behind. 

And the fwift winged arrows of light. 
When I think of my own native land. 

In a moment I feem to be there i * 
But alas ! recolleftion at hand 

Soon hurries me back to defpain 



7- 
But the fea fowl is gone to her nefl:. 

The bead: is laid down in his lair, 
Ev'n here is a feafon of reft. 

And I to my cabbin repair. 
There is mercy in ev*ry plac^. 

And mercy, encouraging thought ! 
Gives even affliAion a grace. 
And reconciles man to his lot. 



On 



( 3^9 ) 

On the Promotion of Edward TaunLOWi J^f. H 
the Lord High Chancdkrjhip ^^/Englakd. ' 

I. 
ROUND Thurlow's head in early youths 

r 

^ « > • - ■ 

And in^his fportive daysj 
Fair fcicnce pour'd the light of truth. 
And genius (bed his rays^ 

« ... 

Sec ! with united wonder, cry*d 

Th' experienced and the fage, - 
Ambition in a boy fupplied 

With all the (kill of age* 

3- 
Difcernnnent, eloquence and grace^ 

Proclaim him born to fway 

The balance in th^ higheft place. 

And bear the palm away. ~ , 

4- 
The praife beftow'd was juft and wife. 

He fprang impetuous forth. 

Secure of conqueft where the prizt 

Attends fuperior worth. 



».• -4* 



^d'thfc iy^ft'<ft)«ftr'on tlie itlam 
E''er yet hefl^rt* is knOTx^ri,' "• 

And does but at the go^l obtain 
What airhad deem'd his own. 






6dE to peace. 

1. 

COM^p peace of mind, delightful giiellj 
Return and make, thy downy neft * 

Once more in this fad heart : ^, 

Nor riches I, nor pow'r ptirfueji .:. 

Nor hold forbidden joys m view. 

We therefore need not-part. 

• • • • 

Where wilt thoia' dwell- if not with me^ 
Ffom avarice and ambttion free,^ 

And pleafures fatal wijes ? 
For whom 'il^'s ! doft thou prepare 
The fweets that I 'w^s won't to fliare. 

The banquet of thy Ibilfes? / ^ 






• 'S^-Thc 
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•3. 

The greats the gay^ fhall they parciaka 

The heav'n that thou alone canft make^ 

And wilt tho\i quit the ftream* 
That murmurs through the dewy mead> 
The grove and the fcquefter^d flicd. 
To be a gueft with them ? . 



^ ^ / 1 



For thee I panted, thee I priz'd^ 

For thee I gladly facrifie'd 
Whatever I lov'd bcfofe. 

And Ihall I fee thee ftart away,. 

Andhelplefs, hopekft,- hfeir thee fay- 
Farewell I we mciet no more ? 



«UaMMI*«M*«*««M*i 



HUMAN FRAILTY. 

WEAK and irrefolut(* li man % 

The purpofe of to iJay, 
Woven with pains iifto'hisplan, 
, . Tq morrow rends away. 



I 

1 



The bow veil bent and fmUrt the fpring. 

Vice (cfitM already flain. 
But paffion rudely fnaps the ftring» 

And it revives again. 

Some foe to his upright intent 

Finds out his weaker part> 
Virtue engages his aflent. 

But pleafure wins his heart. 

'Tis here the folly of the wife 

Through all his art we vitw^ 
And while his tongue the charge denies^ 

His confcience owns it true. 

5* 
Bound on a voyage of ^wful length 

And dangers little known^ 

A ftrangcr to fuperior ftrength^ 

Man vaialy trufts his own. 



^. Sue 
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6. 
But oars alone caa ne'er prevail 

To reach the diftant coafl:^ 
The breath of heav*n muft fwell the fail^ 

Or all the toil i& loft. 



The modern PATRIOT. 

REBELLI ON is my theme all day, 

I only wi(h 'twould come 
(As who knows but perhaps it may) 

A little nearer home. 

2. 

Yon roaring boys who rave and 6ght 

On t'other fide the Atlantic, 
I always held them in the right. 

But moft fo, when moil frantic. 

3- 
When lawlels mobs infult the court. 

That man fhall be tny toad. 

If breaking windows be the (port 

Who bravely breaks the mofl:. 



* I 
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But oh ! for him Imy iapcy collf:^ 
The choiceft flow/i*s 'fbc bears^ 

Who cojiftitutiDaally pulls ./ , • ; 
Your houfc about your.iars,^ : • 

Tho' fome folks can't endure^ 'or^ 
Who fay the mob arc mad outright, 
And that a rope muft curc,'cnn». 

A rope ! I wifti we patriots had 
Such firings for all who need/em- 

What ! hang a man for going- mad ? 
Then farewell Britifli freedom*' 



gucK cjvil: broiU arc my dfciighti : r^. 



. .. ' ( I J 

On ohferving Jotne Names of little Note recorded 
in the Biographia Br-itan^ica,, 

O H fond attempt to.give;a defttjiltjft jqC, 

To names igno^ej-bprn $0 fee forget I- . ' 

In 



a ^^ I > V > • 



L.. 



In vain recorded in hifboric page, 
They court the nbtUic of a fa cure age, '• 

Thofe twinkling* ttheyluftre$ of tfre land/ 
Drop one byonc fjtom Fanie^s hegleftihg hand, ' 
lietfisean gulpKs redeiye^ them as they fall. 
And dark oblivion foonabforbs them all. 

86 when a child, as playfqfl cStdren ufe, 
Has burnt to tinder a ftale lafl: year's news, 
Tht fiartiie cxtinft, he views the roving fire. 
There goes my lady, and there goes the 'fquire. 
There goes the parfon,- oh ! ilhidriousfpark. 
And there, fcarce lefs illuftrious, goes the clerk. 



• < »• 



REPORT 

Of an adjudged Cafe not to he found in any of the Books. 

I. 
BETWEEN Nofc and Eyes a ftrange cpnteft arofe. 
The fpcftacles fet them unhappily wrong; 

The point in difpute was, as all the world knows, 

■'■■"•' . ' ' :•' '. V 

To wTiich the faid ipeftaclcs ought to belong. 

2. So 



( 3^6 , ) 

2. 

So the Tongue was the lawyer and argued the caufe 
With^ great deal of (kill^ and a wig full of learning, 

While chief baron Ear fat to balance the laws. 
So fanned for his talent in Aicely difccrning. 

In bthalf of the Nofe^ it will quickly appear. 
And your lordihip he faid> will undoubtedly find^ 

That the Nofe has had fpeftacles always in wear^^ 
Which amounts to poileflion time out of mind. 

Then holding the fpeftaclcs up to the court-i- 
Your lordfhip obferves they, arc made with a 
ftraddlca 

As wide as the ridge of the Nofe is^, in (hort, 
Defign'd to fit clofe to it, juft like a faddlc. 

5- 

Again would your lordfliip a moment fuppofe 

('Tis a cafe that has happened and may be ag^n) 
That the vifage or countenance had not a Nofe, 
Pray who wou'd or who cou*d wear fpeAacles their? 



( Z^7 ) 



6. 



On the whole it appears, and my argument fhows 
With a rcafoning the court will never condemn. 

That the fpeftaclcs plainly were made for the Nofc, 
And the Nofe was as plainly intended for them. 



/ • 



Then fhifting his fide as a lawyer knows how» 
He pleaded again in behalf of the £yes» 

But what were his arguments few people know. 
For the court did hot think they were equally 
wife. 

8. 

So bis lordflvp. decreed with a grave foleipn tone, 
Decifive and clear without one if or but— 

That whenever the Npfe put his fpeftacles on 
By day-light or candlc-li|ht — ^Eycs ihould be 
fhut, 

Qn 



On the Burning of Lord Mansfield's Lilrarj^ 

together with his MSSi by the Mohi in the 

.► ... 

• « 

' Month of June ^ 1780* 



' * \ 






S O then — --the Vandals of auf, ifie^ 
Sworn foes to fcnfe and law. 

Have burnt to duft a noWer pile 
Than ever Roman faw ! 

Aijd Mua^RAy £ghs o*cr Pope ^^d Swiftj 
, And. noany a tr^afure moi:e, ^ 
The well-judg'd purchafe and the gift 

« 

That grac'd his lettered ftore. 



ytheir pages itiangl'd, burnt and torn. 

The lofs was his alone, "' 

"■ » • . 

But ages yet'to come'fhall mourn 
* "The UiirnTng (Sr 'Ms own. *" • " 



^ V 



0» 



•* 
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I. '> 
WHEN.:wltjaod'gemu3 itfeetlthcte doortr ^ 

In all (JcvQuring, flaipc. 
They tell us of the fate of RQme^ 



t ^r^ 



And bid us fear the faipe. 

. .1 
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n 



^ « « « A^ 4. 






2. 

O'er Murray's lofs the mufe;5 wept,. 

They felt the rude alarm. 
Yet blefs'd the guardian care that kept 

His facred head ffom h^rm. 

There mem'ry,.likc jhc bee th^t'3 fed 

From Flora's. balrr\y ftofe, . i 

The quinteffence of all he read 

< • 
Had treafur'd up before. 

.4. 

J 

The lawlefs herd with fury blind 

Have don^ him cruel wrong. 
The flow*rs arc gone — but ftill we find 

The honey on his tongue* 



i 
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Thi love of TtfB WORLD kbprovkd; 

OR, 

HYPOCRISY DETECTED* 

THUS fays the prophet of the Turk, 
Good muffulman abftain from porks 
There is a part in ev*ry fwine. 
No friend or follower of mine 
May tafle, whatever his inclination. 
On pain of excommunication. 
• Such Mahomet's myfterious charge. 
And thus he left the point at large. 
Had he the finful part exprefs'd 
They might with fafety cat the reft; 
But for one piece they thought it hard 
From the whole hog to be debarred. 
And fct their wit at work to find 
What joint the prophet had in mind. 

* It may be proper to inform the reader that this piece hat already 
appeared in prints having found its way, though with fome unneceflary 
adilitions by an Unknown kmd| into the Lceda Joumalf. without the 
autlxor's privity. 

. Much, 
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Much controvcrfyftrait arofc, 
Thefe chufe the baclc> the belly thofe ; 
By forhe/zcis confidently faid . 
He mcapt not to forbid the head. 
While others at that doftrine rail. 
And pioufly prefer the tail. 
Thus, confcience freed from cy'ry. clog, 
Mahometans eat up the hog. 

You laugh-^'tis well — the tale apply'd 
May make you laugh on t'other fide. 
Renounce the worH, the preacher cries— 
We do — a multitude replies. 
While one as innocent regards 
A fnug and friendly game at cards ; 
And one, whatever you may fay. 
Can fee no evil in a play j 
Some love a concert or a race. 
And others, (hooting and the chafe. 
Revil'd and lov'd, renounced and followed. 
Thus bit by bit the world is fwallow'd; 

Y Each 



( 442 ) 

EacIi thinks his Neighbour makes too frcf^ 
Yet likes ^ (lice as well as he. 
With fophiftry their faucc they fweeten, 
Till quite from tail to fnout 'tis eaten. 



The Lily and TriE Rose. 

1. 

THE nymph muft lofe her female friend 

If more admir'd than flie--r- 
But where will fierce contention end 

If flowr's can difagree ? 

• -St 

Within the garden*s peaceful fcenc 

Appeared two lovely foes, 
Afpiring to the ratnk of queen. 

The lily and the rofc. 



The 
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3- 
The i"ofc foon reddcn'd into rage, 

And fwelling with difdain. 

Appealed to many a poet's page 

To prove her right to reign. 

4- 
The lily's height befpoke command, 

A fair imperial flow'r. 

She feem*d defign'd for Flora's hand, 

r 

The fceptre of her pow'r. 



This civil bick'ring and debate 

The goddefs chanc'd to hear. 
And flew to fave, e'er yet too late. 

The pride of the parterre. 

6. 
Your^s is, fhe faid, the nobler hue. 

And your's the ftatelicr mien. 
And 'till a third furpaffcs you. 

Let each be deem'd a quecfxi. 

Y 2 Thus 



Thus footh'd and reconcilM, each feckj 

The faireft Britifh fair, ' 
The feat of empire is her chtfeksi 

They reign unrted thBre. 



••^-^ 



IDEM LATINE R£Dt)ITUM. 

H E U inrmicitias qifoties parit'^muk fbtma^ 
Quam raro pulchrae, pulchra placere poteft ? 

Sed fines ultri folitos diftdrdia tendit, 
Cunii flores ipfos bilis et ira movent. 

2. 

Hortus ubi juices pras'bet tacitofque receflus, 

Se rapit in partes gen$animofa duzs. 
Hie fibi regales aimryllis/candida cultfis^ 

lUic purpureo vindicat ore rofa, 

Ira 



■» ^ 



a- 

Ira rofam et mentis quflefiu fuperbia tangunt, 
Mult^que fcrvwti vix cohibend^ finu, 

Daiit) fibi fautorum cict undiquc nomina vatum, 
Jufque fuum, multo carmine fulta, probat, 

4- 
Altior emicat ilia, et celfo vcrtice nutat, 

Ceu florcs inter uon habitura parem, 

Faftiditque alios, et nata videtur in ufus 

Imperii, fceptrum, Flora quod ipfa gerat. 

Ncc Dea non fenfit civilis murmura rixse, 

Cui cura? eft piftas pandere ruris opes. 
Deliciafque fuas nunquam non prompta tneri^ 

Dum licet ct locus eft, ut tueatur, adeft. 

6, • 
Et tibi forma datur procerior omnibus, inquit, 

Et tibi, principibus qui folet effe, color, * 
Et donee vincat qusedam formofior ambas, 

Et tibi reginae nomen, et efio tibi. 

y 3 Wis 
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His ubi fcdatus furor eft, petit utraque nympham 

Qualem inter Veneres Anglia fola parit, 
Hanc penes imperium eft, nihil optant amplius, 

hujus 
Regnant in nitidis, et fine lite, genis. 



The nightingale and GLOW-WORM. 

A Nightingale that all day long 
Had checr'd the village with his fong. 
Nor yet at eve his note fufpended. 
Nor yet when even tide was ended. 
Began to feel as well he might 
The keen demands of appetite ; 
When looking eagerly around. 
He fpied far oflF upon the ground, 
A fomething (hining in the dark. 
And knew the glow-worm by his /park. 

So 



( J27 ) 

ftooping down from hawthorn top, 
thought to put him in his crop j 
The worm aware of his intent. 
Harangued him thus right eloquent. 

Did you admire my lamp, quoth he. 
As much as I your niinftrelfy, 
You would abhor to do me wrong, 
As much as I to fpoil yout fong, 

■ 

For 'twas the felf-fame power divine. 
Taught you to fingv and me to ftiine. 
That you with mufic, I with light. 
Might beautify and cheer the rjight. 
The fongftcr heard his fliort oration. 
And warbling out his approbation, 
Relcas'd him as my ftory tells, 
. And found a fupper fomewhere elfe-^ 
Hence jarring feftaries may learo. 
Their real int'reft to difcern : 

V 

That brother fliould not war with brother. 
And worry and dcvoUr each other, 

y 4 ?«« 



( 3*« > 

But fing and Ihinc by fwefct coiafent, 
'Till life's poor tranfieht night b l]pen% 
Refpefking in each other's cafe 
The gifts of nature ami of graces 

Thofc chriftiins bcft dcftrve the name 
Who ftudioufly make peate their atq|i 
Peace, both the duty and the prize 
Of him that creeps and him that flics* 



O T U M. 



O matutini rores, aurarque fafubres, 
O nemora, et lastae rivis felicibus herb^, 
Graminei colles, et amaenae in vallibus umbrae ! 
Fata modo dcderint quas olim in rure pateriio 
Delicias, procul arte, procul formidine hovi^ 
Quam velleni ignotus, quod mens mea fcmpcr 

avebat. 
Ante larem proprium placidam expeftarc fence- 
/ .tam. 

Turn 



( ; 3*9 ); 

Turn demum exaftis non infeliciter annis, 
Sortiri taciturn lapidem> aut fub cefpite condi 1 



On a Goldfinch Jiarved ta Death in his Cage. 

ft 

TIME was when I was free as air. 
The thirties downy feed my fare. 

My drink the morning dew ; 
I perch'd at will on ev'ry fpray. 
My form genteel, my plumage gay. 

My ftrains for ever new. 

1. 

But gawdy plumage, fprightly ftrain. 
And form genteel were all in vain 
^' And of a tranfient date, . 
For caught and caged and ftarved to death. 
In dying fighs my little breath 
Soon pafs'd the wiry grate. 

Thanks 
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Thanksj gentle fwaln, for all my wco: 
And thanks for this cffcflual clofc 

And cure oT cv'ry ill ! 
More cruelty could none cxprefs. 
And I, if you had (hewn me Icfs 

Had been your prisoner ftill. 









The PINE APPLE and the BST* 

f . 1 • ». r 

4 

THE pine apples in triple row, 
Were bafking hot and all in blow, 
A bee of moft difcerning taftc 
Perceived the fragrance as he p^fs'd. 
On eager wing the fpoiler came. 
And fearch'd for crannies in the frame, 
Urg'd his attempt on ev'ry fide. 
To ev'ry pane his trunk appliccj. 



But 
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But ftill in vain, the frame was tight < 
And only pervious to the light, 
'thus having wafted half the day. 
He trimmed his flight another way. 
Methinks^ I faid, in thee I find 
The fin and madnefs of mankind ; 
To joys forbidden man afpircs, 
Vonfumes his foul with vain defii^cs s 
Folly the fpring of his purfuit. 

And difappointment all the fruit. 

♦ 

While Cynthio ogles as flie pafles 
, The nymph between two ^hadot glaflcs. 
She is the pine apple^ and he 
The filly unfuccefsful bee. 
The maid who views with penfive air 
The fhow-glafs fraught with glittering ware. 
Sees watches, bracelets, rings, and lodcets. 
But fighs at thought of empty pockets. 
Like thine her appetite is keen. 
But ah the ccuel glafs betweA ! 

Our 



( 33^ ) , 

> 

Our dear (jklights are often fuchj, 
Exposed to view but not to touch' ; 
The fight our fopiiib Keart iiifianiles. 
We Jong for pine applesin frames, 
With bbpelefs vrifli one looks and lingers. 
One breaks the^i^&^md ciits his fingers^ 
But they whom truth: and wifdom lead^i 
Can gather hpney from a weed. ' 



rr 



HORACE. 'Book'/<&« ad. ODE the loth 

I. 

RECEIVE, dear friend, the truths I teach. 

So ihalt thou live beyond the reach 

Of adverfe fortunes powV ; 

Not always tempt the diftant deep, • 

Nor always timproufly creep 

Along the treachVoufi fhore, • 
. He 
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8. 

He that holds faft the goldeh mean. 
And lives contenteidly between 

The little and the gri^ftt. 
Feels not the wants that pinch the poor, r 
Nor plagues that haunt the rich man's^iiaicfe 

Imbitt'ring all bis ftatei, 

The talleft pinesfeel moft th^pow'r ;• 

Of wintry blafts, the loftieft: tow*r - i^ 

Conies heavicfl: to the ground. 
The bolts that fpare the.mountains fide, ^ 
His cloud-capt cmiJience divide 

And fprcad the ruin roufid. 

4. 
The. well inform'd philofopher 
Rejoices with an wholdfortre fear. 

And hopes in fpite ot pain"; 
If winter bellow from the north. 
Soon the fweet fpring comes dancing forth. 

And nature laughs again. 



( 3H ) 
5- 

What if thine hcav'n be ovcrcaft, 
^The dark appearance will not laft, 

£xpe£k a brighter iky ; 
The God that firings the filver bow^ 
Awakes fometimes the mufes too, 

» 

And lays his arrows by. 

6. 
If hindrances obftruft thy way. 
Thy magnanid[)ity difplay. 

And let thy fkrcngth be fecn. 
But oh ! if Fortune fill thy fail 
With more than a propitious gale. 

Take half thy canvafs in. 



ji Reflection on ibe foregoing ODE. 

A N D is this all ? Can reafon do no more 
Than bid me Ihun the deep and dread the 
fliore ? 

Sweet 
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Sweet moralill ! afloat on life's rough Tea 
The chriftian has an art unknown to thee ; 
He holds no parley with unmanly fears^ 
Where duty bids he confidently ftcers. 
Faces a thoufand dangers at her call^ 
And uufting in his God^ furmounts them all. 



^ranfiations .from Vincent Bourni» 
1. The glow-worm, 

X. 

BENEATH the hedge, or near the ftream, 

A worm is known to ftray ; 
That (hews by night a lucid beam^ 

Which difappears by day, 

a. 
Difputes have been and ftill prevail 

From whence his rays proceed ; 
Some give chat honour to his tail. 

And others to his head. 



But this is futc-^thc hand rC^f .iPfight 

That kiqcUcs -up the fl^ies^ ' r 
Gives bim .a 'inodicum ^ lights 

Propordoa'd to 4is (ize* 

Perhaps indulgent natorc meant 

By fuch a lamp bcftow'd^ 
To bid the traveler, as he went, 
. J8c careful .where Jie trod : 

Nor crufti a worm, \^hofc ufeful light 

Might ferve, however fmall. 
To (hew a ftunibling Hone by night,* 

And ftve hirii from a falK 

6. 
Whatever fhe meant, this truth divine 

Is legible and plain, 
'Tis power almighty bids him fliine. 

Nor bids him fliinc in vain. 

Ye 
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Yc proud and wealthy, let this theme 
Teach humbler thoughts to you^ 

Since fuch a reptile has its geiti. 
And boafts its fplendour too. 



a. TheJACK daw, 

THERE is a bird who bv his coat. 
And' by the hoarfenefs of his note. 

Might be fuppos'd a crow j 
A great frequenter of thp church. 
Where bifhop-like he finds a perch. 

And dormitory too. 

2. 

Above- the fteeple fliines a plate. 
That turns and turns, to indicate 

' From what point blows the weather ; 
Look up — your brains begin to fwim, 
'Tis in the clouds — that pleafes him. 
He choofes it the rather. 

Z Fond 
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Fond of the fpecuUtive heighr^ 
Thither [le wings his airy Bight, 

And thence fccurely fees 
The buttle and the raree-ftiow 
That occupy mankind below, 
•Secure and at his eafe, 

4. 

You think no doubt he fits and mufes 
On future broken bones and bruifes. 

If he fhould chance to fall j 
No not a fingle thought like that 
Employs his philofophic pate. 

Or troubles it at all. 

, * 5- 
He fees that this great roundabout 

The world, with all its motley ropt. 
Church, army, phyfic, lay. 

Its cuftoms and its buIinefTes 

Are no concern at all of his. 

And fays, what fiiys he ? Caw. 



1-. 
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6. 

Thrice happy bird ! I too have feea 
Much of the vanities of men. 

And (ick of having feen e'm^ 
Would chearfuUy thefe limbs refign 
For fiich a pair of wings as thine. 

And fuch a head between 'em* 



3. The cricket. 

LITTLE inmate, full of mirth. 
Chirping on my kitchen hearth ; 
Wherefoe*cr be thine abode^ 
Always harbinger of good. 
Pay me for thy warm retreat. 
With a fong more foft and fweet. 
In return thou flialt receive 
Such a flrain as I can give. . 

i 2 4. Thus 
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\ • 

\ . 

Thus thy praifc fhall be cxpreft, 
InofFcnfivc, welcome gucft ! 
While the rat is on the fcouti 
And the moufe with curious fnout, 
With what vermin clfe infeft 
Every dilh and fpoil the beft ; 
Frilking thus before the fire. 
Thou haft all thine heart's defire* 



Though in voice and (hape they be 
Form'd as if akin to thee. 
Thou furpaffcft, happier far, 
Happieft grafshoppers that are. 
Theirs is but a fummer'f fong. 
Thine endures the winter long, 
tJnimpair'd and fhrill and clear. 
Melody throughout theyear^ 



4. Neither 
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Neither night nor dawn of day^ 
Puts a period to thy play^ 

■ 

Siiig then — and extend thy fpan 
Far beyond the date of man- 
Wretched man, whofe years are fpent 
In repining difcontent; 
Lives not, aged tho' he be. 
Half a fpan cotiipar'd with thee. 



4, The P a R ROT. 

I* . 

IN painted plumes fupcrbly dreft, 
A native of the gorgeous eaft. 

By many a billow toft ; 
Poll gains at length the Britiih fliore. 
Part of the captain's precious ftore, 

A prefcnt to his toaft. 

Z 3 a. Belinda's 
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a 

Belinda's maids are foon preferred 
To teach him now and then a word> 
A3 Poll can maifter it ; 

But 'tis her own important charge 

« 

To qualify him more at large. 
And niake him quite a wit. 

3- 
Sweet Poll! his doating miftrefs cries. 

Sweet Poll ! the mimic bird replies. 

And calls aloud for fack. 
She next inftrufts hin> in the kifsi> 
'Tis now a little one like Mifs, 

And now a hearty^ ffnack. 

4- 
At firft he aims at what he hears % 

And liftening clofe with both his ears, 

Juft catches at the found ; 
But foon articulates aloud. 
Much to th' amufement of the crowd 

And ftuns the neighbours rpiind* 
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A querulous old woman's voice 
His hlimorous talent next employs. 

He fcolds and gives the lie ; 
And now he fings, and now is Tick, 
Here Sally, Sufan, come, come quick. 

Poor Poll is like to die. 
: , 6. 
Belinda and her bird ! 'tis rare 
To meet with ftich a well-match'd pair, 

The language and the tone. 
Each charafter in every part 
Suftain'd with fo much grace and art^ ^ 

And both in unifon. 

When children firft be^in to ipell 
And ftammer out a fyllable. 

We think them tedious creatures ; 
But diffixsulties foon abate. 
When birds are to be taught to prate,. 

4 ^ 

And women arc the teachers. 



T H £ SHRUBBERY, 

Written in a Time of JffliSion, 

J 

I. 

O H happy Ihadc* ! to me unblcft. 
Friendly to peacr^ but not to me. 

How ill the fcene that offers reft. 
And heart that cannot reft, agree I 

2. 

This glafly ftream, that fpreading pine, 
Thofc alders quiv'ring to the breeze> 

Might footh afoul lefs hurt than mine. 
And pleafe, if any thing could pleafe« 

3- 

But fixt unalterable care 

Foregoes not what Ihc feels within^ 
Shows the fj|imc fadnefs cv'ry where, . 

» 

And flights the feafon and the fcene.. 



For 



t_ 
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For all that pleas'd in wood or lawn. 
While peace poflefs'd thefe filent bowers. 

Her animating fmile withdrawn. 
Has loft its beauties and its pow*rs. 



The faint or moralift fhpuld tread 
. This mofs-grown alley, mufing flow. 
They feek like me the fecret fliade. 
But not like me, to nourifli woe.. 

6. 

Me fruitful fcenes and profpetSs wafte. 
Alike admonifh not to roam, 

Thefe tell me of enjoyments paft. 
And thofc of forrows yet to come. 



The 
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Thi winter nosegay. 

* 

WHAT nature, alas I has denied 
To the delicate growth of our ifle, 

Art has in a meafure fupplied^; 

• And winter is deck'd with a fmilc. 

Sec Mary what beauties I bring 
From the fhelter of that funny ihect, 

Where the flow'rs have the charnis of the ipring. 
Though abroad they are frozen and dead. 

* 

t. • 

« 
*Tis a bow'r of Arcadian fweets, 

Where Flora is ftill in her prime, 
A fortrefs to which fhe retreats. 

From the cruel affaults of the clime. 
While earth wears a mantle of fnow, 

Thefe pinks arc as frefh and as gay. 
As the faireft and fwceteft that blow. 

On the beautiful bofom of -May, 

Se« 



( 347 ) 



See how they have fafely furviv'd 
The frowns of a Iky fo fcvere. 

Such Mary's true Ipye that has liv'd 
Through many ^ turbulent year, 

I r 

The charms of the late blowing rofc, 
Seem grac'd with a livelier hue. 

And the winter of forrow beft Ihows 
The truth t)f a friend, fuch as you. 



•— p— *i 



MUTUAL forbearance; 

Necejfary tq the Happine/s of the Married Stat4^ 

THE lady thus addrcfs'd her fpoufe— 
What a mere dungeon is this houfc. 
By no means large enough, and was it. 
Yet this dull room and that dark clofct, 
Thofe hangings with their worn out graces, 
Long beards, long nofes:^ and pale faces, 

/ Arc 
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Arc fuch an antiquated fcene. 
They overwhelm me with the fpleen. 
—Sir Humphry (hooting in the dark. 
Makes anfwer quite befide the mark. 
TTo doubt, my dear, I bade him come, 
Engag'd myfelf to be at home. 
And fhall expecft him at the door 
Precifely when the clock ftrikes four. 

You are fo deaf, the lady cried, 
(And rais'd her voice and frown'd befide) 
You are fo fadly deaf, my dear. 
What fhall I do to make you hear ? 
Difmifs poor Harry, he replies,'' 
Some people are more nice than wife^ 
For one flight trefpafs all this ftir ? 
What if he did rrde, whip and fpur^ 
'Twas but a mile — your fav'rite horfe 
Will never look one hair the worfc. 
Well, I proteft 'tis paft.all bearing — 
Child ! I am rather hard of hearing- 



Yes, 
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5, truly — one muft fcrcam and bdwl, 
I tell you you can't hear at all. 
Then with a voice exceeding low. 
No matter if you hear or no. 

Alas ! and is donneftic ftrife. 
That foreft ill of human life, 
A plague fo little to be fear*d. 
As to be wAntohly incurred ; 
To gratify a fretful paflion. 
On ev'ry trivial provocation ? 
The kindeft and the happieft pair. 
Will find occafion to forbear. 
And fomething ev'ry day they live 

To pity, and perhaps, forgive. 

But if infirmities that fall 

In common to the lot of all, 

A blemifti, or a ferife impaired. 

Are crimes fo little to be fpar'd. 

Then farewcl all that muft create 

The comfort of the wedded flate. 

In (lead 
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Inftead -of harmony, *tisjar 
And tumult, and intcftinc war* 

The love that cheers life's latefl: ftage> 
Proof againfl: (icknefs and old age, 
Preferv*d by virtue from declcnfion> . 
Becomes not weary of attention. 
But lives, when that exterior grace 
Which firft infpir'd the flame, decays^ 
*Tis gentle, delicate and kind. 
To faults companionate or blind. 
And will with fympathy endure 
Thofe evils it would gladly cure. 
But angry, coarfe, and harfh expreffion 
Shows love to be a mere profcflion. 
Proves that the h^art is none of his. 
Or foon expels him if it is* 



r^ 
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re the Rev. Mr. NEWTON. 

1 

Jn Invitation into the Country. 

I. 

THE fwallows in their torpid ftatc, 

Compofe their ufeleife wing. 
And bees in hives as idly wait 

The call of early fpring, 

2. 

The keeneft froft: that binds the ftream, 

The wildeft wind that blows. 
Arc neither felt nor fear'd by them. 

Secure of their rcpofe. 

3- 
But man all feeling itnd awake 

The gloomy fcene furveys. 

With prefent ills his heart muft ach. 

And pant for brighter days. 



Old 
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Old winter halting o'er the mead> 
Bids me and Mary mourn> 

But lovely fpring peeps o'er his head^ 
And whifpers your return • 



Then April with her fifter May, 
Shall chafe him from the bowVs, 

And weave ffefli garlands ev'ry day. 
To crown the fmiling hours. 

6. 

And if a tear that fpeaks regret 
Of happier times appear, 

A glimpfe of joy that we have met, 
Shall (hine, and dry the tear. 



TRANS- 
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TRANSLATION of PRIOR's 
CHLOE AND EUPHfiLIA. 

1. 

MERCATOR, vigilcs oculos ut fallerc poflltj 
Nomine fub fifto trans mare ixrittit opes ; 

Lene fonatJiqiuduixique m$is Euphelia chordisj 
Sed folam exoptant te^ mea vota^ Chloe. 

2. 
Ad fpeculum ornabat nitfdos Euphelia crineSj, 

Cum dixit meat Iux> heuSj cane^ fume lyram. 
Namque lyram juxt^ politam cum carmine vidity 

Suave quidem carmen dulcifonanrrque fyfam, 

3- 

Fila lyrae vocemquc paro, fuQ)iria furgunt^ 
Et mifcent ntimeris murmura ihasfta meis^ 

Dumque tuae mcmoro laudes, Euphelia^ formas^ 
Tota anima interea peridet ab ore Chloes.^ 

A a Subrufect 



^4 
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Subrubet ilia pudore^ et <X)t)t>ahit altera fpontcm. 
Me torquet mea mciTs confcia^ pf^llof^ tremo; 

Atque Cupidinea dixit Dea cinAa corona^ 
Hcu ! fallcndi artem •quam didicerc parum. 



J 1 M I I l<l 



B O A D I C E A, 

* * ■' ■ 

^^ 

An Ode. 

4 - 

WHEN the pritifli warrior queen. 

Bleeding from the Roman rods. 
Sought with an indjgnan^t mien^ 

Counfel of her country's gods, 

,2/ 
Sage beneath a fpreading oak 

Sat the Druid, hoary chief, 
Ev'ry burning word he (J)okc, 

Full of rage and full of gricft 



Princefs ! 
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Princcfs ! if our aged eycsi ' 
Weep upon thy < fUtttcM^^ v^oiigSy 

Tis becaufe>efentiiittittfes 
All the tcrrora otM^ tbmgues. 

Rome (hall perifh— write tiat vrpr* - 

In the blood that flieha^ fpik j. 
Perifh hopelefs and abhorr^<Jj 

Deep in ruin as in guift. 

5- 

s 

Rome for empire^far renown'd. 

Tramples on a tbofdand ftates. 
Soon her pride fliafr kits' the ground^-* ' 

Hark 1 the Gaul-b at her gates. 

6. 
Other Romans (half arife, 

Heedlefs of a fbldier's name. 
Sounds, not arhis, fliall win the prize. 

Harmony the path to fame. 

A a 2 Then 
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Then the progeny that fpcings 

From the ibrefts of aur landf 
Arnn*d with thunder, clad with wings^ 

Shall a wider world command* 

Regions Caefar never luiew^ - i 

Thy pofterity IhaH fway, . 

Where his eagles never flew> . r 

None invincible as they* 

Such the bards prophetic word^. 

Pregnant with celeftial Att, - - 
Bending asjhe fwept the chords 

Of his fweet byt awful Jyrc# 

lO* 

She with all a monarch's pride> 

Felt them in her bofom glow, 
Rulh'd to battle, fought and died. 

Dying, hurl'd them at the foet 

Ruffians, 
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II. 

Ruffians^ pittiltfa a& proud, 
Heav'n awards th€ vengeance due> 

Empire is on us beftow'd^ 
Shame an.d ruin wait for you. 



/ r 
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HE R O I S M. 

a • 

/ 

THERE was a time wlicn Etna's filent fire 
Slept tnperceiv'd, the mountain yet entire. 
When confcious of no danger from below, ' 
She towr'd a cloud-capt pyramid of fnow. 
No thunders fhook with deep inteftine found 
The blooming groves that girdled her around. 
Her undtuons olives and her purple vines, 
(Unfelt the fury of thofc burfting mines) 
The peafant's hopes, and not in vain, aflur'd. 
In peace upon her floping fides matured, 

A a 3 When 
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When on a day, like that of the laft doom, 

A conflagration laboring in her womb, 

' •' . ' ■ . 

She tccm'd and hcav'd with an infernal birth. 

That (hook the circling feas and folid eartli. 

Dark and voluminous the vapours rife. 

And hang ,hcir horro« i. d,e n.ighbTing fti«. 

While through the ftygian veil that blots the day. 

In dazzling ftreaks the vivid light'nings play* 

But oh ! what mufe, and in what pow'rs of fong. 

Can trace the torrent as it burns along? 

Havock and devafta^ipn in the van. 

It marches o'pr the proftrate works of man. 

Vines, olives, herbage, forefts difappear, 

« 

And all the x:harnris of a Sicilian year. 

Revolving feafons, fruitlefs as they pafs. 
See it an uninformed and idle mafs. 
Without a Ibil t'invite the tiller's care. 
Or blade that might redeem it from defpair. 
Yet time at length (what will not time atchievc,?) 
Cloaths it with earth, and bids the produce live. 

Once 



/ 
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Oncci more the fpiry mynle crawns the gjUde^^ 
And ruminating floeks fenjoy the (hade* 
Oh blifs. precarious, *nd unfafe rttteats. 
Oh charming parajcKfc of fhort liv'd fwccts ! 
The fclf-fame gale that wafts the fragrance rounds, 
Brings to the diilant ear a fullen found. 
Again the mountain feels th' imprifon'd foe. 
Again pours ruin on the vale below. 
Ten thoufand fwains the wafted fccne deplore. 
That only future ages can reftore. 

Ye nianarchs, whom the lure of honotn- draws^ 
Who write in blood the merits of your caufe. 
Who ftrike the blow, then plead your own de- 
fence. 
Glory your aim, but juftice your pretence ; 
Behold in J£tna's emblematic fires 
The mifchiefs your ambitious pride infpires. 

Faft by the ftream^ that bounds your juft do-^ 
main. 
And tells you where ye have a right to reign, 

A a 4 A nation 
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A nation dwells, not envidus of your throne. 
Studious of peace, thei# neighbours and their own. 
Ill-fated race 1 hoW^dfeeply muft they rue 
Their only crime, vicinity to you ! 
The trumpet founds, your legions fwarm abroad. 
Through the ripe harveft lies their deffin'd road, 
yVt ey'ry ftcp beneath their feet they tread ' 
The life of mpltitudes, a nation's bread ^ 
Earth feenis a garden in its loveliefl: dreis 
Before them, and behind a wildernefs ; 
Famine and peftilence, her firft-born fbn, 
Attend to finiih what the fwotd begun. 
And ecchorng praifes fucha$ fiends might earn,' 
And folly pays, refound at your returru 
A calm fucceicds-*but plenty with her train 
Of heart-felt joys, fuceeeds not foon again. 
And years of pining indigence muft (how 
What fcourges are the gods that rule below. 
Yet man, laborious man, by flow degrees, 
(Such is 1x15 thirf^ o£ opulence and eafe) 

Plies 



•n 



Plies all the fincws of induftrious toil. 
Gleans up the refufe of the general fpoil. 
Rebuilds the towr's that fmok*d upon the plaiii. 
And the fun gilds the fhininj; fpires again. 

Increafing commerce and reviving art « 

Rcn^w the cjuarrpl on the x:onqu*rors parti 
And the fad leffon muft be learn'd once more. 
That wealth within is ruin at the door. 

What are yemonarchs, laurel'd heroes, fay^ 
But Minz^ of the fuflfring world ye fway ? 
-SiArect nature ftripp'd of her embroidered robe, 
Peplorcs the wafted regions of her globe, 
And ftftnds a witnefs at truth's awful bar, . 
To prove you there, deftroyers as ye are. 

Oh place me in fome heav'n-protcfted iflc. 
Where peace and equity and freedom fmile. 
Where no Vokano pours his fiery flood. 
No crefted warrior dips his pKime in blood. 
Where pow'r fecures what induftry has won. 
Where, to fucceed is not to be undone^ 

A land 
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A land that diftatxt tyrants hate in vain^ 
In Britain's ifle^ beneath a George's reigm 



The poet, the OYSTER, and SENSITIVE 

PLANT, 



AN Oyfter caft upon the ih<^re 
Was hcar^, though never heard before i 
Complaining in a fpeech well worded^ 
And worthy thus to be recorded : ^ 

Ah haplefs wretch ! condemned to dwell 
For ever in my native fliell, 
Ordain'd to mOvc when others pleafe. 
Not for my own content or eafe. 
But tofsM and buffeted about. 
Now in the water, and now ant. 
*Twcre better to be born a ftone 
Of ruder fliape and feeling none. 



\ 



Than 
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Than with a ten^ternefs like 9itDe> 
And fenfibilities fo fine ;.;'.. 
I envy that uoftcUng flirub, , 
Faft-rwtfd Igftiftft ev*ry ryb. 
The plant he rnea^t grew not far ofi^ 
And felt the ^eei* with fcqrn enough^ 
Was hurt, difgufted, mortified. 
And with afpcri'tjr replied. 

When ^ry the botaiiifts, and ftane> 
Did plants call'd fenfitivc grow there ? 
No matter whejlr-^a poet's rniife is , 
To make them.grOw juft where (he chufcs. 

You fhapelefs nothing in a difh^ 
You that are but almoft a flfli, 
I fcorn your coarfe infinuation. 
And have moft plentiful occafion 
To wifli myfelf the rock I view. 
Or fuch another dolt as you. 
For many a grave and learned clerk. 
And many a gay unletter'd fpark. 



With 
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With curious touch examines me» 

If I can feel as well as he ; 

And when I bend^ retire and ihrink^ 

Saysy well — 'tis more than one would thialc~* 

Thus life is (pent, oh fie upori*t ! 

In being touch'd> and crying, don't^ 

A poet in his evening walk, 
O'erheard and check'd this idle talk. 
And your fine fenfe, he faid^ and yours» 
Whatever evil it endures, 
Deferves not, if fo foon ofiended> 
Much to be pitied or commended. 
Difputes though fliort, are far too long. 
Where both alike are in the wrong § 
Your feelings in their full amount. 
Are all upon your own account. 

You in your grotto-work inclosed 
Complain of being thus exposed. 
Yet nothing feel in that rough coat. 
Save when the knife is at your throat. 

Wherever 



Wherever driv'n by wind or tide. 
Exempt iFrom ewry ill befide. 

And as for you^ my Lady Squeamiih^ 
Who reckon ev*ry touch a blemiih^ 
If all the plants that can be found 
Embellifhing the fcene around^ 
Should droop and wither where they grow^ 
You would not feel at all, not you. 
The nobleft minds their virtue prove 
By pity, fympathy, and love, 
Thefe, thcfe are feelings truly fine. 
And prove their owner half divine. 

His cenfure reached them as he dealt it. 
And each by Ihrinking ihew'd he felt \U 



To 
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To the Rev. Wilwam 'CAWTfiMaiiWK: "UNwswi 






UNWIN, r (houH but linepzy'. 

The kindfief^ of ^ frieftd^ ' 

, •- • - 

Whole worth dfeffervcsas warili a lay* 
^ As ever fri^endlhip perih'd', * 
Thy name orrtittecf in st page, ^ 
That would fed^aim a vlcioui igcr; ' 

2. 

r 

An union fornff d^ a^ mine \^ith thee. 

Not rafhly'w in Iport; ' ^ ' 
May be as fervent in ifegffee> 
And faithfuf in its fort. 
And may as rich in comfort prove. 
As that of true fraternal love^ 



I. 



! r 






3 



The bud inferted in the rind^ 
The bud of peach or rofe. 

Adorns, though difPring in its kind. 
The ftock whereon it grows 
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With flowV as fweet or fruit as fair. 
As if produced by nature there. 

4- 
Not rich, I render what I may, 

I feize thy name in hafte. 
And place it in this firft aiTay, 

Left this ihould prove the la(!L 
*Tis where it ihould be, in a plan 
That holds in view the good of man. 

The poet's lyrc^ to fix his fame. 

Should be the poet's heart, ! 
AfFeftion lights a brighter flame 
Than ever blaz'd by art. 
Nq mufes on thefe lines attend, 
I lirtk the poet in the friend. 




I N IS. 
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'^» $9 'nn^ 4f ^^^ nai^ght read nought. 

t, I. 6, for /» amfajjmg r. Incompaffng, 
ff, I, II, for^iir^ r* l beitr,. 
*5r I- xo, p. »8, line laft, p. 32, 1, a, p. 48. I. 4, for 

acomma^Xzqfi afull Jiop, 
33, I. II, for nenfir r. neitheK 

46, J. «, inftcad of 4 full flop after w<«-ld, fi?tceaecmma 
4S, 1. 4, for /ioZ/'ry r. ffdfry. 
242, 1. 4, for <-0/zrif r. comtf. 
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